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PROLOGUE 


7 by Mr. LEWIS. 


27 ROUGH vhs wide. trafts of Ie, in every 1 
What numbers toil with faculties decay d? 
Worn out, yet eager,— in the race they run, 


And never = wry wow to bout Wa. 


What need if proofs Zen 1 Authors do the le 45 

And rather than dęſiſt decline in fame. * 
Like Gameſters thrive at firſt ; then bolder ere, ; 
ne Basar al bene ewe e rate throw. FOI, 


| Bbie wuthile fed, IN og too wa „ incln'd, be, 
Our Bard, long backney'd, trembles there behind, 
Leſt be ſhould prove — another vayisn'n mind. : 
Long has this play lain hid, ſuppreſs 'd by fears, 
6 the critics rule, ABOVE NINE YEARS! 
And now he comes, tis the plain fimple truth, 


4 bis * to unf wer 2 his * ms of youth, 


7 he piece, youll ſay, ſhould 1 now  perſetion bear by 
2 But who can reach it after all bis care? 


He paints no monſters for ill judg'd applauſe : 6 IR 
Lieb be bas view 'd, an from that ſource be draws. I 
* 8 „ 


 PROLOGUVE. 
Here are nb fools, the Drama 5 ; Randing Jer 
And WeLcnmex now, NoxTH-BriTONS 100 may rel, + 
H1BERNI1A's sous ſhall here excite no wonder, 
Nor ſhall ST, PaTRIck Bluſh to bear them Hunger, 
By other arts be firives your taſte to OO 
Some plot, ſome charatter ; he hopes, *. Wit. 
And if this piece ſhould pleaſe you like the Paſt; 
2 Wy" Bards F forgive him 1 is bis al. | 


Lo are e the friends ** * the cir 410 boſe 4 
Rosc1vs retires, and BARRY 7s no more. 
oe Harmomous BARRY! J with what -varied art 
His grief, rage, tenderneſs aſail's d the heart? 
Of Plaiutive OTway now no more the boaſt "# = 
And SHAKESPEARE grieves far bis Orazz. LO bp, 
5 Oft on this ſpot the tuneful ſwan expir'd, 
Warbling bis grief eu fen d and admir 
was then but fancy d woe ; now ev ry Muſe, 
| Her re wes with tears bis urn Leder. 


ERS... 
„ 
e 


From 111 abr. 5 feenes c en 8 400 15 2 
Sirach'd by pale fickneſs on his languid bed, 
Nor can THALIA raiſe ** F AVOURITE's 4 * 2 


* Mr. Woopwanp was to have played the part . 
'DAa$HWoULD : in his laſt illneſs he lamented to the Au- 
thor, that he could not cloſe his theatrical life with that 
character: he died a few weeks after the play appeared; 
for years the life of the comic ſcene, and in his end e- 
pou as # worthy and an honeſt man. 8 
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PROLOGUE. 


For tha our Author loud the tale to weave z 


He feels their loſs ;, and now he takes bis leave; z 


Sees new performers in ſucceſſion ſpring, _ 
And hopes new poets will expand their wing. 


Beneath your ſmile his leaf of laurel grew ; 
lady bed keep it ;—for bas giv'n by you. 
But if too weak his art, if wild bis aim, 


On favours paſt he builds no idle claim: 


To you once more he boldly dares to truſt; 


a HEAR, and pronounce ;—be KNOWS you will bejuſt, : 
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ACT the FIRST. 


"3 "Ceo, th Eat of Sir Io Mixx auoun] | 


Enter Sir Jonxn, and d Bronovz. 


” » 


Brozovs: | 


HY as ra marry again, ad Aiknherit Rint; 5 


Sir Joux. Brother Bygrove, you think to my 
in theſe matters. 


 BycRove. Severely; Sir John! ? If I had a mind 


5 thas my ſon ſhould marry; why ſhould he not do as 
1 would have him? | 


Sir Johx. Allowance muſt be made. for nes 


tion. The ſucceſs of our children depends upon the 


manner, in which we ſet them out in the world. They 


are like bowls which, if deliver'd out of hand with 
a due regard to their bias, our aim is anſwer'd, if 
otherwiſe, they are ſhort or wide of the mark in views 
or perhaps ruſh wildly out of the green. 


BycRove.. Well argued, truly! he that ſhould | 


obey is to judge for himſelf, and you that are his go 2 
| vernor, are to be directed by him. f 


Sir Joan, Why he is chiefly intereſted it in the end, 


1 and the choice of the means may be fairly left to him 
ſelf. I can't but be tender of George; a plant of 


my own rearing; and * tree will hereafter be known, 
; * its n. — 


=  Bronovs, 
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« Bye. It is a tree that will bear nothing without 


grafting; and if I could not inoculate what will 


make it thrive and flouriſh, it ſhould not incumber a 


foot of my land. 
» Sir Joux. Your ſyſtem a mine differ widely, 


Brother Bygrove. My fon is of a large ant tiberal” 


- underſtanding, and I a father of mild authority. 


Bo. Authority ! — your ſon's word is a law 
to you. Now there is my young gtaceleſs; he is in 
the army, and why? Becauſe 1 choſe it. I had a 


mind he ſhould ſerve; and fo he went to be {hot at. 


No arguing with me. If 1 ſee any thing wrong, 1 
accoſt him directly: Look ye, Sir, do you think to 
go on in this fafhion? Not during my life, I pro- 


miſe you: I will acknowledge you no longer than 


you prove worthy ; and if you! can't diſcern what is 
befitting you, I at leaſt will Judge whats Propeg on 


my part. rel 
Sir Joun, Well. George and | Wy lived together 


as friends. From a boy, I endeavoured to ſubject 


him rather to his reaſon, than his fears. If any little 


irregularity happened, he was no ſooner ſenſible of it, 
than his cheek coloured, and the bluſh of youth not 


only locked decent, but expreſſed an N and 
| 3 diſpoſed mind. 


Bro. But the conſequence of all this? Has he 2 


ſettled opinion? a fixed principle for a moment? He 
is grown up in caprice; his judgment has not vi- 

our to be deciſive upon the mereft trifle; he is de- 
irafted by little things, and of courſe Is peaking by 


little and little. 


Sir. JohN. Oh! no; all from: 2 nook cavſe;; bis 
knowledge of life occaſions quick reflection: quick i 
rellection ſhews things in a variety of lights. I am 
not angry. He will ſettle in the world; you will tee 


him married before iong, 


pear 0 him. 
Sir Jonx, 


By. In what a ** of lights his wife will aps 


„ 
NP 
PP. © 5, 


4] 7 2 


. Y 0. MED Y, on? 


Sir Joan. | beg your pardon for a moment. 1 lee 
perſen there. Charles, Charles, this WH 


Enter CrarLEs. 


K Joux. Well, Charles, what is he about? 
CHARLES. Very buly, Sir, a. thouſand Bey in 


| hand. 


. And all at the dame time, Pl warrant. 
CHARLES. We have a deal to employ us, Sir. 6 
Sir Joux. Have you ſounded him in regard to 


what I mentioned latt night ? 


 Cranrts. That's what I wanted to tell your Ho- 


nour. Laſt night, Sir, as he was going to bed, 1 
touch'd upon the ſubject; dropt a hint or two, that 
it is now time to think of raiſing heirs to himſelf; en- 
larged upon the comforts of matrimany, and I think 
with no {mall degree of eloquence, | 


Bys. The fellow is laughing at you. 
Sir Jonx, Well, and how ? What effect? 
CHARLES. A very viſible effect, Sir. This morn- 


ing early, my maſter rings his bell. Charles, fays he, 
I have been conſidering what you ſaid laſt night: 1 


mall pay a viſit to the young ladies, and, 1 wal * 
ſhall marry one of them, 


Sir JohN. There, Mr. Bygrove; Jam for ever ob- 


liged to you, Charles. Well, go on. 


CHARLES. I fly immediately to get him his things 


to dreſs, and return in an inſtant. Charles, Gays he, 
then toſſed hmſelf back in his chair, beat the ground 
with his heel, and fell a reading. Won't your Honour 
get ready to viſit the young ladies? The ladies? 
What ladies, you blockhead *——Lady Bell, and Lady 
Jane, your Honour, Mrs. Bromley's Handſome nieces. 


Po ! you're a numſkull, ſays he, with an oblique 


kind of a ſmile; ſtretched his arms, yawned, talked 


to himſelf, and bade me go about my buſineſs. | 
| Bye. I knew it would end fo. There is not a 
crane- neck carr lage 1n town can give a ſhort turn with 


B 2 8 him. 


4 KNOW YOUR OWN MIND. 


him. He will continue going on from one thing tq 
another, and end in nothing A 

Sir Joux. This is provoking. Any body wich 
him this morning? 

CnakLEs. He has had a power of people with 
him, Sir A commiſſion- broker, to ſell him a com- 

{ Pany in a marching regiment z the Mayor of a bo- 
rough, about a feat in parliament. And. there are 
ſeveral with him now, Sir. There 1 is Sir Harry Love- 
wit, and— _ 

Bro. Aye! Sir Harry! I am glad he is of age, 
and that I am no longer his guardian. He has not 
had a new idea in his head ſince he was five years 
old, and yet the blockhead affects to be lively. He 
runs after wits, who do nothing but laugh at him. 
"he repeats ſcraps and ſentences ; all memory and no 
_ underſtanding; a mere retailer of what falls from 
other people, and with that Rock. he ſets 153 for a 
A 

Cnaklzs. He is with my. maſter, Sip, and there 

is Mr. Malvil, and Mr. Daſhwould, and—(Be/l rings) 
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i Ae rings, Sir: : you will pardon : me; I mult be 

I | gone, _ | HT. |. 

be i, - Bys, And that fellow, Dia d he is the ruin 
; | of your ſon, and of poor Sir Harry into the bargain. 3 
1 fe is the Merry Andrew of the town : honour has ; 
no reſtraint upon him; truth he ſets at nought, and 


friendſhip he is ever ready to ſacrifice to a joke. 
Sir Jonx. Po! mere innocent . Daſn- 
would has no harm in him. 
Bc. No harm in him? I grant you the fellow has 
A quick ſenſe of the ridiculous, and draws a charac- 
ter with a lucky hit. But every thing i 1s diſtorted by 
him. He has wit to ridicule you; invention to frame 
a ſtory of you; humour to help it about, and when 


5 he has ſet the town a laughing, he puts on a familiar 
air, and * you by the hand, 


402 0 wee. 
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A COMEDY. 


Enter Sir Hazy, Jaughing en 

Sir Hanny, Oh! ho! ho! I ſhall cerainly © expire 
one day, in a fit of laughing. 

Sir Jonx. What's the matter, Sir Harry? 

By. What fools errand brings him hither? 


Sir HARRVY. That fellow, Daſhwould, will be the 


death of me. The very ſpirit of whim, wit, humour, 
and raillery poſſeſs him. 

By. Ay! wit and humour for the meridian of 
your underſtanding. 

Sir Harry, By the ſhade of Rablais.: he is the 
moſt entertaining creature] He has play'd off ſuch. 
a fire-work of wit, 11 tell Won what he ſaid this 
moment. 

Byd. No, Sir, no; ir you are a pedlar; in „ 
| ſayings and briſk. bs we don't deſire you to 
- unpack ar us. 

Sir Harry, A plague on bit for an agreeable de- 
vil! And then the rogue has ſo much eaſe. 

Brs. Yes, the eaſe of an executioner. He puts all 
to death without remorſe, He laughs at every thing, 
as if Heaven intended to make its own work ridicu- 
lous. He has no reliſn for beauty, natural or moral. 
He is in love with deformity, and never better pleaſed, 
than when he has moſt reaſon to find fault. 


as any in Daſhwould's whole collection. 

Buvo. But the picture is true. No exagg gerationin it. 
Sir HaRRV. He gave us a miniature of you, this 

morning, my dear guardian, and you ſhall have it. 


reaſon do you think he gives for Mr. Bygrove's rail- 


ing for ever at your ſon's inconſtancy of wages ? 
Bys. Ay, now! now! 


Sir Harry, You poſitively ſhall hear it. Mr. 
B ygrove's deſires being all ruſted to a point, looking 
direct toward che land or̃ matrimony 


| * | 
+. 
* 
, 


Sir Hakgy. There is a picture of as harſh features 


DPaſhwould has made a diſcovery, Sir John. What 


Bye. 
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: is KNOW YOUR OWN MIND. 


Bro. Matrimony ! now gild the pill with humour, 
and down it goes. 

Sir HARRY. Daſhwould has found you out. Mr. 
Bygrove s deſires being all collected and fixed on ma- 
trimony, he rails at the variety of my friend Mila- 
maur's whimſies, like Sir George Bumper, with 
chalkſtones on his knuckles, as big as nutmegs, 
hobbling along and thanking Doctor Le Fevre chat 
* has no ſmall humours flying about him. 

Sir Johx. That's a diſcovery indeed. 

By. Sir John, can you mind what ſuch a fellow 
as Daſhwould ſays ? Every thing that paſſes through 
dhe medium of his fancy appears deformed, as the 
ſtraiteſt ſtick looks crooked in tioubled water.. 

Sir Harry, Well daſhed out, upon my loul, with 
wii ſpleen, and ſome vivacity. _ 

Bys, Po!—if you had taken my advice; Sir 
Harry and renounced his acquaintance long ago, you 
had been now a young man coming into life, with 
ſome promiſe of a character. Continue in diffipation, 
Sir. For my part it is a rule with er neither to g 
nor take a joke. 

Sir Harry, Ho! ho! ho! a pleafant rule, poſi... 
per rw ho! ho! Daſhwould ſhall have it this 
moment; do you take the conſequence ; and in the 
mean time, I'll leave you to the Practice of your ſo- 
clal humour. Exit. 

Bro. It is ſuch coxcombs as that butterfly, that 
encourage him to fix his arcs upon W 
man's character. Matrimony !——a licentious 
No, Sir John, I {till cheriſh the memory of your lil. 
ter; ſhe was the beſt of wives: death, interrupted 
again by that 
a man of true value. 

Sir Joan, Daſhwould ſays, he is a compound of 
falſe charity, and real malice. . 


Bro. 


No, it's my friend Malvil; -he is TT 


A. COMEDY. 7 


By. And it is enough for you that Daſhwould 
fays i it, Malvil is a man of honour, Sir; and an 
enemy to all ſcandal, though wit Oe a Pres 

ingredient 1 in the poiſon, 


Enter Mavis Got BOP 


Mal. Jawlerable? there is no being ſafe where 
: be is. A licentious railer! All truth, all morality 
ſacrificed to a Jeſt : nothing ſacred from 4 buf-. 
foonery. _ 
By. I RY you, Sir John, how it is. 
Mal. Oh! ſuch indiſcriminate ſatire! _ ' 
By. Yes, the fellow runs a muck, and nothing 
eſcapes him. 
aL. There is no enduring i it. Ridicule i is a very 
unfair weapon, Mr. Bygrove: : it is by no means the 
teſt of truth, Sir John. 


Sir Jos. Nay, but you. are too grave about this 

5 matter. ; | 
Mar. Too en Shall he wantonly ſtab the re- 
puration of. his neighbour, and then tell you it was 
in jeft ? For my part, I had rather throw a veil over 
: che infirmities of my friend, than ſeek. a malicious 
pleaſure in the detection. Thars my way of think- | 
1 
Sir John. 1 Wer you are right. This fon of 
mine does fo perplex me. (walks afide.) 1 
Mal. Pray, Mr. Bygrove, give me. leave. Ian 
ſorry to. hear certain whiſpers about a friend of 

ours. ; 
Bd. About whom? the 8 Mrs. Bromley 3 
Mar. Oh! no, no; I have a great refpect for 
her: though I—Pray don't you think ſhe throws « out 
=_ thc lure for. a young huſband? 
Bu. For a huſband, yes, but not too young 4 
one; you can ſerve wy intereſt | in that quarter. 


Mar. 


33 KNOW YOUR OWN MIND: | 

Mal. I know it: rely upon my friendſhip. Bot | 

have you heard nothing of an eminent Turkey mer- | 
chant ? 

Brs. Mr. Freeport | * wm | 
MI. I fay nothing: 1 ** t like the aan bare 
pou really heard nothing? 

By. Not a ſyllable. "JE. 

Mar. So much the better: though it is kt you 
thould be put upon Tour guard. * n of 
yours in his hands? 

Bu. Po! as ſafe as the bank. 

Mar. I may be miſtaken. I hope t; am: » 25 | 
in company the other night; ſeveral members of 
liament preſent ; they did not ſpeak plainly _ 
and inuendos only; you won't let it go any further. 
His ſeat in the houſe they all agreed, is perfectly con- 
venient at this juncture. I hope the cloud will blow, 
- over.- I ſhall remember you with the widow. _ 

9 HE" One good turn deſerves another: i 1 ſhan't be . 
Lnmindful of your intereſt. «ERR 
"Mar, There, now you hurt me: you know my 

. delicacy : muſt friendſhip never act a diſintereſted 
part? | efteem. you, Mr. Bygrove, and that's ſuffi- 
_ cient, Sir John, give me leave to ſay, tlie man who 
buſies himſelf about other people's affairs, is a Prag- 
matical character, and very dangerous in fociety. 
Bx. So I have been telling Sir John. But to 
| laugh at every thing is the faſhion of the age. A 
pleaſant good-for-nothing, fellow is by moſt people 
preferred to modeſt merit. A man like Daſhwould, 
who runs on —801 here come Scandal in folio. 


* * 


Enter Das VL. . 


a Pas Sir John, * rejoice to ſee you.” Mr. By⸗ 

grove, I kiſs your hand. Malvil, have you. N un- 
eaſy for any friend ſince? ä 
Mar. Fo! abſurd: (alk away.) 


| Se 


_ 
WITS 


is well known. 


ON A COMEDY. TY 


Disk. I have been laughing with your ſon, Sir 
John. Pray have 1 told you about Sir Richard 


J Doriland? 


Bro. Tou may ſpare him, Sir, he is a very worthy 


man. | 


Dusk. He is 16: great 800d. nature about him! 


l love Sir Richard. You know he was divorced from 
his wife; a good fine woman, but an invincible ideot. 


Max. ' Look ye there now, Mr. Bygrove! 


* Bye. My Lady Doriland, Sir, was aways counted 
a very ſenſible — 205 0 5 
Dsds. She was fo; with too each wirt to be 
Ever at caſe, and à rage for pleaſure, that broke the 


bubble as ſhe graſped it. She fainted away upon 


hearing that Mrs. All- night had two card tables more 
= than herſelf; 


_ Bys. Inverdiats malice | 


Das. They waged war a whole winter, for che ho- 
nour of having the greateſt number of fools thinking 
of nothing bur the odd trick. Firſt, Mrs. All-night 
5 kep t Landy her Ladyſhip 
All night had forty tables ; her Ladyſhip roſe to fifty, 
| Phen one added, tlien t other ; till every room in 


the houſe was cramm'd like che black hole at Cal- 


cutta; and at laſt, upon caſting up the account, Sir 
Rickard fold off fifteen hundred acres, to clear in- 
cumbrances. 7, 


Sir John, Ridiculous! and fo they parted upon 

this? Fe 

Das. Don't you know the hiſtory of that buſineſs? 
Mar. Now mark him; now. 

Das. Tender of reputation, Malvil [—The 1 


foreign Count—l call him the Salamander! ſaw 
him five times in one winter upon the back of the 
Fre a at Bath, for cheating at cards. 


did the ſame: Mrs. 


She was detected with—the little 


© — 


1 
| 
1 
] 


— Io. 


was perfectly innocent. 


care a nine- pin for her while ſhe was his. 
his way: he dcipiſes what is in his poſſeſſion, and 
languiſhes for what is not. 
ſooner married to- 


àt her; 


10 KNOW YOUR OWN MIND. | 
MAU. Go on, Sir, abuſe every body. My 1017 


Dasn.- So they gave out. Sir Richard did not 


You know 


Mal. Mr. Daſhwould, upon my word, 3 


Families to be run down in this manner! 
Dash. Muſhroon was his name: my Lady Do- | 
riland was no ſooner married to him, but up to his 
eyes Sir Richard was in love with her. He dreſſed 

ſighed at her; .danced at her; ſhe 1 is now 

- libelled i in the Commons, and Sir Richard has A cim. 
con. againſt him in the King's Bench. Fe. 
MAL. Pſhaw! 1 ſhall ſtay no longer to bear this. 

firain of defamation. _ [Exit 
Das. Malvil, muſt you leave us? A pleaſant | 
character this ſame Mr. Malvil. 


By. He has a proper regard for his friends, Sir. 
Dasd. Tes, but he is often preſent 


Dasn. Things are more perverted, Mr. 1 


when luch men as Malvil make their vices da their 
Mork, under a maſk of goodneis ; and with that 
ſtroke we'll diſmiſs his character. 


Sir Jokx. Ay, very right; my brother Bygrove 


| has a regard for him, and 10 change the ſubject. My 
os: Mr. Dalbwould, hat docs he intend? 


I know the whole affair: a 1 
mere contrivance to lay the foundation of a divorce; 


Her Ladyſhip was no 
what's his name ?—His father 
was a footman, and Madam Fortune, who every now 

and then loves a joke, tent him to the Eaſt Indies, 
and in a few years brought him back at the Heng of 
half a million, for the jelt's ſake, 


where 
their characters are canvaſſed, and is anxious about 
whiſpers which nobody has heard. He knows the uſe 
of hypocriſy better than a Court Chaplain, | | 
Bu. There, call honeſty by a burleſque name, and 
ſo per vert every thing,, 5 : 


; Das H. 


8 
LEE, 


. 
1 
A 


4 COME DT.. 
Das. Up to the eyes in love with Lady Bell, and 
determined to marry her. e 
Sir Jonx. I told you fo, Mr. Bygrove; I tol 
you, you would ſoon fee him ſettled in the world. 
Mr. Daſhwould, I thank yo 
George in his reſolution. 


confirm 
Wo fol IExit. 
d man, Sir John, and does 


u; PII ſtep and 


_ Dasn. A good-natur' 
not want credulity, 

BYG. | 
_ Dasn. 


he moment his back is turned, 
; ulliver's Travels is a true hiſtory to him, 
His ſon has ſtrange flights. Firſt he was to be a 
lawyer; bought chambers in the Temple, eat his 
commons, and was called to the bar. 
is a damn'd dry, municipal ſtudy ; the army is fitter 
for a gentleman; and as he was going to the War- 
office to take out his commiſſion, he ſaw my Lord 
Chancellor's coach go by; in an inſtant, back to the 
Temple, and no ſooner there, ' Po! pox! hang. 
the law; better marry, and live like a gentleman,” 
galling yore, and he does not 
He calls his man Charles; 
ſends him away; walks about the room; firs down; 
aſks a queſtion ; thinks of ſomething elſe; talks to 
himſelf, ſings, whiſtles, lively, penſive, pleaſant, and 
melancholy in an inſtant. * He approves, finds fault; 
he will, he will not; and in ſhort, the man does not 
n mind for half a ſecond. —Here comes 


the re, t 


Ther the law | - 


Now marriage is a 
know what he'll do. 


know his ow 


Sir John. 
Enter Sir Jonv. 


Dan, You find him diſpoſed to marry, Sir John? 
Vir Johx. J hope ſo; he wavers a little; but ſtill l — 
Bye, Po! I have no patience; my advice has 
eu all loſt upon you, I wiſh it may 
good morning, Sir John. (going) 
Da. Mr. Bygrove, ye « Wag 


Ir. your's : Sir John will defend 
your abſence. F 
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12 KNOW YOUR OWN MIND. 


Bro. If you will forget your friends in their ab- 
ſence, it is the greateſt favour you can beſtow upon 
them, . 
Dasn. Did I ever tel you what happened to him 
laſt ſummer, at Tunbridge? 

Sir Jon. Excuſe me for the preſent; This light ; 
young man! I muſt ſtep, and talk with my lawyer. 

DAs. I'll walk part of the way with you. A 
| firange medley this ſame Mr. Bygrove : with ſome- = 
thing like wit, he is always abuſing wit You muſt 
know, laſt ſummer, at Tunbridge—— 1 

Sir Joan. Another time, if you pleaſe. Exit. _ 
Dasn. The ſtory is worth your hearing: a party 
of us dino: at the Suffex-—( following Sir . 5 


| b a | 9 7 Enter CruanLys. | I 1 
| | I CranLEs, Mr Daſhwould! Mr. Dae = 
ZFS Re. enter Dasuw orb. 


=. . Dam * hat's the matter, Charles? 
—_ Cha. My maſter deſires Jou won't So. 


Enter Sir Hanzy, = 
1 Hazzy, Hey | what going to leave "= FR 
= - DASH. Only a ſtep with Sir John. Strange vas - 
; * garies in your maſter's head, Charles —Sir Harry! 
| going to wait upon Miſs Neville, 1 ſuppoſe. She has 
| <4. and you have a heart. 

"uy Sir Hav. Pſhaw! there you wrong me now! 
= Why will you? 

—_ -. Dasn, Very will x be it ſo; I can't ſee to be ſare ; 

: 2 : but take my word for It, you will marry that girl. = 
=_ Come, I follow you, EL 
L Sir HaRRv. I muſt not part wth you: I 3 rar £2 
=_— - ther loſe the whole College of Phyſicians, | Erie 


Darn, | 
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A COMEDY, „ 


| Dasn. March on, Sir Harry. 
Did you ever fee ſuch a Baronet? This fellow, 
; Charke, is as ridiculous himſelf as any of them. Exit. 
'CHaRLEs, Now have I but one man in the houſe, 


and he will be fifty different men in a moment, Hur- 
ry! hurry! nothing but hurry ! Get me this; get 

me that; get me tother; bring me the blue and fil- 
ver; ſcoundrel! what do you fetch me this for? let 
me have the brown and gold. A poor ſervant does . 


not know which way to corn himſelE ; in this houſe, . 


2 5 


aer Ricnanb. 1 
Caan Well, Richard, what are you about? 


to put 1 85 He intends to change his dreſs, and 
walk A [ Exit. 


Temple again? I hope we are not going to take to 


mere lawyers ! TOY 
9 teſlion, 


| Enter Nanrne: FF: 
1 Richard ! Richard where is he gone? 


CHarLEs, What's in the wind now? 
Ros, The wind's in another quarter. He has Keen 


What is he at now? 
MILLAMouR. (within ) Charles ——who an- 
ſwers there? 


CHARLES, Ay; ; now for the old work. . 


(turns to Charles) 


Rien. Why a man in a whirlwind may as well 
tell what he is about. Going to order the coachman 


| CranLEs. What does he mean by talking of the 


our ſtudies once more. I hate the law: there is not 
a footman in the hey hav has a grain of taſte, All 
aye not an idea out of the , 


writing verſes as he calls them, ever ſince the com- 
pany left him, He has torn a quire of paper, I be- 
lieve, and now he wants the carriage directly. [ Exit. 
CHARLES. Run and order it. I had rather be a 
country curate, than go on in this manner, (bell rings) ; 


33 KNOW YOUR OWN MIND. 


Bro. If you will forget your friends in their ab 
ence, it is = 3 favour you can beſtow upon 
them. Exit. 
Dasn. Did I ever tell you what happened to him 
laſt ſummer, at Tunbridge ? 
Sir Jour. Excuſe me Tor the e preſent; "This light 
young man! I muſt ſtep, and talk with my lawyer. 
Dasn, I'll walk part of the way with you. A 
ſtrange medley this ſame Mr. Bygrove : with ſome- 
thing like wit, he is always abuſing wit,—You muſt 
KIDS, laſt ſummer, at Tunbrid 


Sir Jonn. Another time, if you pleaſe, [ Exit, 


 Dasn, The ſtory is worth your hearing: a mw 
| of us dine at the Suſſex . Sir N 35 


be Enter Cranres. 1 
Cranes, Mr. Daſhwould! Mr. Paſhwould! | 


Re. enter Danwourn. 


| U What's the matter, Charles! 5 
Cha. My maſter deſires You won t 80. 


"Rater Sir Hike; | 


Sir Hapzy, Hey | what going to leave us? 
Dash. Only a ſtep with Sir John. Strange va+ 
garies in your maſter's head, Charles Sir Harry 
going to wait upon Miſs Neville, I ſuppoſe. She has 
E 476. and you have a heart. 
Sir HaRRY. Plhaw! there you wrong me now! 
Why will you? 
 Dasn, Very well; be it ſo; I can't ſee to be ſare ; 


but take my word for it, you will marry that girl. 
5 Come, 1 follow you. 


Sir Hanky. I muſt not part with you: 1 had „ 


5 ther loſe the whole : College of Phyſicians, [Evi 


Day, 


Charles, is as ridiculous himſelf as any of them. Exit. 


ry! hurry! nothing but hurry ! Get me this; get 
me that; get me t'other; bring me the blue and ſil- 


me have the brown and gold. A poor ſervant does 
not IOW which way to corn himſelf ; in this houſe, , 


tell what he is about. Going to order the coachman 
to put up. He intends to change his dreſs, and 
wk to the 


TRE again? I hope we are not going to take to 
our 
a a footman in the ber have has a grain of taſte. All 
mere lawyers! "PF 
protein, 


writing verſes as he calls them, ever fince the com- 
| pany left him, He has torn a quire of paper, I be- 
7 lieve, and now he wants the carriage directly. [ Exit. 


country curate, than go on in this manner. (ell rings) 
What is he at now? 


A COMEDY. : 


Dasn. March on, Sir Harry. (turns to Charles) 
Did you ever fee ſuch a Baronet? This fellow, 


CHARLES, Now have I but one man in the houſe, 
and he will be fifty different men in a moment. Hur- 


wer; ſcoundrel! what do you fetch me this for? let 


| TH Enter Rienanb. 


Cui. Well, Richard, what are you o about? 
Rick. Why a man in a whirlwind may as well 


Temp le. 7 1 5 L Exit. 1 
CHARLES. What does he mean by talking of the 
udies once more. I hate the law: there is not 


ave not an idea out of the | 


Au Ronen. 


| Ros. Richard | Richard! where is he gone? 
CHARLES. What's in the wind now? | 
Rog. The wind's in another quarter. He has been 
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CHARLES. Run and order it. I had rather be a 


n 
* 


2 -2* 1 989 WT 8 n . * * e 
TT — 
| 4 
* 1 4 our 1 RET) -— 1 y _ 4 2 " 


MILLAMOUR, (z0ithin) Charles b an- 
ſwers there? 

eber, Ay; 3 now for the old work. ONS 4 

Ester 
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1 
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morning to night. 


ſed Sir John, 64 I will pay this viſit. 
28 ſovereign of my heart. That vivacity of mind! 


"I. 


DM ... KNOW YOUR OWN. MIND. 


Enter Nuxanoua. 


Ati Is the chariot ready? 
CARL ES. At the door, . 


* - 


- Mair. Do you ſtep to Mrs. Bromley” 5, , and—per- 
5 ape it would be better to 


Charles, and—-you need not mind ir—another time 
vill do as well. * HS: (Exit. 


CARL ES. There again now: this is the "ny Rem 


Mit. (entering) The ſooner _ banter : : 1 


vick as her eyes, and as unfix d as thoſe. . 


CHaRLEs. She is by far pech to her dier, 
your Honour. vi 
MMI. Po! you are literate in thels matters. The | 

| ſober graces of Lady Jane Lady Bell advances like 
a Conqueror, and demands your heart: Lady Jane 5 
ſeems unconſcious of her charms, and * enſlaves 

vou deeper. | 
 CnaRLEs. Which of hem does your Honour 
think 


Mit. Which of em, Charles? (reads a 9 


« Llook'd, and I figh'd, and. I wiſh” dl could eke * 


a» 1 : * 
I 2 7 . 


Enter Rovear, 


OI Cartain Bygrove, Sir, 
MIL. That's unlucky. 


Enter Captain Bro ROVE,. 


Mat. My dear Bygrove, 1 longed to ſee you. But ; 
| why that lee air ?, Still in love, 1 ee 


¶ Exeunt Charles and Robert. | 
Capt. By. My dear Millemour, you have : gueſſed 


it. Jam in love, and [ glory i in my chains. 


Mit, 


No, do you ſtep, 


promi- | 


Lady Bell 


85 1 am not at home; tell 
N him ent out an hour 480. nn 


A c O M E- D v. 


N 15 
MII. Shall I tell you a ſecret? 1 faſpett myſelf, 
plaguily. Every, thing 1 is not as quiet here as it _ 


to be. 


Capt, Bro. Indulge the happy paſſion. Let wits 
and libertines ſay what they will; there 18 no true 


5 happineſs, but in the married Rate. 


Mir. Why I have thought much upon the ſabj ect 


of late, and with a certain refinement, 1 don't ge 
but a man may faſhion a complying girl to his taſte _ 
of happineſs. Virtuous himſelf, he confirms her in 


her virtue; conſtant, he ſecures her fidelity: and by 


continuing the loyer, inſtead of, commencing the ty= 


rant huſband, he wins from her the ſweeteſt exertion | 


of tenderneſs and love. I ſhall moſt poſitively mar- | 


ry. Who is your idol? My dear boy, impart. 
Capi. Bys. There I beg to be excuſed. You know 


my father. I muſt not preſume to think for myſelf. 


I muſt contrive ſome ſtratagem to make him propoſe 


the match. Were it to move firſt from me, 1 ſhould 
be obliged to decamp from before the town at once. 
Miz. I wiſh you ſucceſs. My reſolution is taken, - 


and with the moſt amiable of her ſex. She romps about 


the room like one of the Graces; and deals about 
her wit with ſuch a happy negligence— 36 


Capt. Bys. An agreeable portrait, but mine is the 


; very reverſe. That equal ſerenity in all her ways! 


Wir ſhe has, bur without oftentation z and elegance 


5 itſelf ſeems the pure effect of nature. 


Mi. (ade) I don't know whether that is not the 


3 true character for a wife. And pray, what progreſs 


have you made in her affeQions ? 
Capt. Byc. Enough to convince me chat I am not 


quite unacceptable My dear Millamour, I had ra. 


ther fold that girl in my arms, than kiſs his Majeſty“ 8 


hand for the firſt regiment of guards. 


Mir. I am a loſt man, I ſhall moſt poſitively marry. 


; I We will wonder at each others felicity; and be the 


en vy of all our acquaintance. 


* 


: Enter 
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| * 


— Darnwouts. n 
Dusk. I am as good as my word, you ſee. Bot 


noble Captain, your father was here this morning. K 


good agreeable old gentleman, and about as pleaſant 

- "a night. mare. Millamour, whom do you think el 
met fince I ſaw you? 

Mir. Whom? 


Dasn. Our friend Beverly, zul E fem Pa. ” 
; mis, perfectly frenchified, and abuſing every thing in 


this country—* Oh ! there is no breathing their Eng- 
e liſh atmoſphere. —Roaſt beef” * liberty will be 
44 the death of me.” 

| Mit. Ha! ha! poor Beverley! 1 faw him, laſt 
ſummer, at Paris, dreſſed in the ſtile of an Engliſh 
fox · hunter: he ſwore there was not a morſel to eat in 


their country; kept an opera- ſinger upon beef. ſteaks 


and oyſter- ſauce; drove to his villa every Saturday 


in a phaeton, and returned on the Monday, like a 


young Buck, juſt come upon town, 


broad, 


"yo. He wil ſettle at home now: he is going to 


; he married, 


Das. Yes, 1 hs he; is it "BE ald Sek ood 
: "may it do him. I wiſh 1 may die, if I know ſo ri- 
e My life! —- My 


diculous a. thing as love. 
* ſoul !——Hybla dwells upon her ls z extaly and 
* bliſs! blank verſe and paſtoral nonfenſe !“ In a 


W | ttle time, the man wonders what bewitched him: an 
arm chair after dinner, and a box and dice till five 
in the morning, make all the comforts of his life. 


| 1 Mit, Very true Love 1 is a ridiculous paſſion in- 
Cope. Bye. Do you rake up arms aan me? But 
à moment ſince, juſt as you came in, he was acknow- 
ledging to me—— _ 

MI. No, not 1, truly; 1 acknowledge 883 
M.ar- 


Dan. He has done his Ser, great honour 4. 
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hurricanes, and intrigue !, 


ſenſe; pron6unces upon wit }. and talks you dead 
with maxims, characters, atid reflections. f 


hier pedigree, as her patent for vice and folly: " Seven” 3 
the main,” and away goes your whole fortune. 
Capt. Bro. Mere common place 


 Dasn. And the tender maukin! ſhe doas: upon 
708. Don't drink any more; my dear: you'll 


chen kiſſes you before compan ). 
MIL. And the ſick madam 1! ſhe has the vapours, 
and finds that ſhe has -nerves.- 


2 Might a5 ſo many hairs.” “ 


mah A of folly. 
_ Mir. Right! ſo it is. Hat hal ha! (both 15 200% 


Capt. Bye. You play finely into one another's Shands. 


MIL. Now mark the champion of the ſex ! 


Das. Fare ye well, moſt noble Captain. A fa- 


2 cetious companion! did 1 ever hear him ſay any 


thing 2 


KN He is in for it; ** my fathet wolld fain 


reduce me to the ſame e with one of Mrs. 
E 8 nieces. A good fine woman, Mrs. Brom- 
ley! 


Dan, Has been! Were ſhe now to rub her cheek 


WET" 1 1 With 


A C 6 N E D V. 17 


Marriage is not to my taſte, I TOI you. The 
15 |andfome wife !—ſhe is all affectation; routs, drums, 


Mit. And the woman of high birth, ſhe produces 


e wiſh I had 
none.“ “ But it is too true chat I have nerves, ; 


DaAsH. Ha! hal the whole ſex 3 is divided into 0 


DAsEH. Tes; he'll throw GOWN the ent for = 
| em. FM: bf 5 * 
Capt. By. Nay, decide it your own way. Since 
you won't hear, gentlemen, there is a clear ſtage 


| for you. 5 Exil. i 


Dasn. And the ugly | | the makes! it up with good 4 


Le take cold near that window, my love; pray don't 
«talk fo much; youll flurry your ſpirits — And 
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#3 KNOW YOUR OWN W MIND, 


with a white handkerchief, her roles and lilies would 
- £9 to the clear ſtarcher. 

Mr. Ha! ha! and yet the ſers up for the rival 
ot her nieces. 

Dasu. The young ladies are pretty well} in their 
Way too. Lady Bell has a briſk volubility of no- 
thing, that ſhe phays the pretty ideot with: and 
Lady Jane, a ſly piece of formality, ready to go 
Long for Scotland, with the firſt red-coat that aſks 

er the queſtion. We all dine at the Widow's o 
day, are you to be with us? | 

Mit. Yes, to meer You the party will be di- 
verting. 

Dasn, 75 old Bygrove. He pronounces 
with rigour upon the conduct of others, and ho] 
his own follies lie concealed. His whole ſtruggle | 
is to eſcape detection, He hoodwinks himſelf, and 
| thinks he blinds you, Poſitive and. dogmatical | in 
Ms opinions, yet a dupe to the deſigns of others; 
and flattering himſelf that a peeviſn and cenſorious 
ipirit hides every defect, he gives vou the full ridt. 


cule of his character. 


Mit. I have marked him before now. 

| Day. Mark him with the widow : you will ke 
bim ſighing for his deceaſed wife and Mrs. Bromley's 
charms at the ſame time. One eye ſhall weep or 


the dead, and the other ogle the living. 


MIt. Ha! ha ! And then Malvil laying fi iege 


to Miſs Neville! 


Dasa, Miſs Neville: is the beſt of them, Mrs. | 
| Bromley has taken her into her houſe, as a poor re- 
lation, whom ſhe pities ; and her pity is na more 
than the cruel art of tormenting an unhappy. de- 
pendant upon her generoſity. Ty 

Mir. But ſhe has generoſity. She has promiſed | 
Miſs Neville a fortune of five thouſand pounds. 

Dask. And fo the hook is baited for Malvil. The 
widow flings out that ſnare, to counteract Sir Harry. 

Mir. Sir . ö Dan. 
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| Dasn, Yes; he is in love with Miſs Neville ; ; and 
he beſt of che ſtory is, he is afraid I ſhall think 
him ridiculous. If I ſay the word, and promiſe 
not to laugh at him, he breaks his ink ar once. 
Miſs Neville ſees clearly that he admires her, and of 
courſe will never liſten to Malvil. The ſelf. inte- 
reſted deſigns of that fellow ſhall be diſappointed. 
Mit. Admirable! thou art a whimſical fellow. 


Come, I attend you, A pleaſant group my are all 
: ee. It is as you ſay, 1 


Our paſſions ſicken, and our pleaſures cloy 5 
A fool to Tough: at, is the ann of joy. 


lena, 


FY Wy n 


Nr 


— 
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dhe SECONE 


Sanne at Mrs. BrowLEy' s. 


W 7 — 4 > * ; 5 8 . p = 
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kun 7 Mrs, BrouLzy, and Miſs Neviite. 


Mrs. Bading x. 
THY, to be ſure, Neville, there is  Renerhlog 


in what you fay: one is ſo odd, and 15 1 
don't know how in a morning. 


= 4 Nev. Certainly, madam ; and then ple 

E | of your turn, whoſe wit averfiows in converſation, 

E are liable to a waſte of ſpirits, and the alteration ap- 

: pews ſooner in them. = 
Mrs. BRS, So it does: you obſerve very prettily 

1 upon things. Heigho! 1 am as faded as an old 

= luteſtring to- day . 

= A Nzv. No indeed, madam, you lock very 

| tolerably, conſider ing 1 
Mrs. BRom. (aſide) Conſidering ! ſhe grows pert, 

=—_ 1 think, Nag am 8 you think me not ee 

= tolerable.” FR] | 


N . Ve Nxv. 


. 
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agent (2fide). Has Sir Harry given you hopes . 


5 to provide you with every thing? 


* 


12 - Mii Nev. Maam | - FT 


Mrs. Brom. Tolerably ! ſhe i Is Lis Bell's prime 2 
Miſs Nev. Sir Harry |: I really. don't HUNTING 


why he is mentioned, 


Mrs. BROM. Do you. think it 7 bs a teh ? 


And have you made up your quarrel with Lady 
Bell? (fits down) - 3 


Miſs: Nxv. The ſwectnck of her diſpoficion re 


conciles every thing. 


Mrs. Brow. And is Millamour reconciled to 


Lady Bell? 


Miſs Nev. There n was only a Night miſtake, \ which 


I explained. 


Wes. Brom. Oh! you explained? that was pru- 


; dently done; I am glad. to hear this: and do you 
think he loves her? Tell me; tell me all. Why? 
why do you think he loyes her ? 


Miſs Nzv, He cannot be inſenſible of her merit; 


and the other,day he aſked me if you were likely to 
approve of his propoſing for Lady Bell. 


Mrs. Brom. And LM, wig. bin. Well 5 


Abet did you tell him . 


5 Nx v. That you, no doubt, would be ready ta 


promote the happineſs of ſo amiable a young lady. 


. Mrs. Brom. You, told him ſo? (riſes and walks 
about) And ſo you are turned match-maker : you" 


buſy, yourklf, in, my. family ? 9 ap Hey ——Mrs. 
Start-up! you are dizened out, I chink; my ward- 
| robe. has ſupplied. you. 


Miſs Nev. Your pardon, ma' am: 1 had theſe | 


5 things in the COUNTY, when hc firſt ſhewed ſo much : 
goodneſs to me. = 


Mrs. Brom. What dirs 1 you 1 1 hate to ſe 
creatures give themſelves airs. Was not I obliged 


Miſs Nev.” You have been very kind; ; T always 
brands eee ee 
rs, BROM, 


* 
X COM E D V4 f 
Mrs, Brom. Acknowledge. it Boes e ener 
boch Reit, 0 yas e e e en 

Miſe NR. Yes, ma am. 1 dare ſay. every body 
does know it. 
Mrs. Brom, That's maliciouſly ſaid: 1 can ſoy 
a ſneer upon that falſe face. You ſuppoſe I have 
made my brags. That's what lurks in your am- 
biguous meaning. 1 deſerve it: deliver me from 
poor relations. 
br Miſs Nev. (af Fry Now the: ſtorm begins l. "Ho 
ſure 1 have ſaid nothing to offend you. I am help- 
leſs, it is true, but Tur relation, and by that tie 
f A gentlewoman ſtill. 15 186 7 
"Mes. Brom. 1 made vou a gentle women. Did 
5 not I take you up in the country, where you lived 
in the parſonage-houſe, you, and your. ſiſter, with 
no other company to converſe with, than the me- 
lancholy tomb-ſtones, where you read the high and 
mighty characters o John. Hodge, and Deborah 
his wife? While your father's b horſe, worn 
to a ſhadow with carrying double to the next market- 
Gray rhe about, with a dull alms begging eye 
in queſt of the wretched ſuſtenance, , that grew 
_ .thriftily between the rr Did 80h. 1 take vou 
out of your miſery? | 

_ Miſs Nxv. You aid, ma'am, ths. a ſofaemed fame), 
M. Brow. - Dig not * bring you home N Kee 
piear houſe? 5 = 

Mis Neve You did. ma vey} (me g le) F 
Meg. BROM. And am finely thanked for. it. 
3 Warm the ſnake, and it will turn upon you. 
ere Nev. 1 cannot bear to be inſulted thus! 

ſi ent a ( 
Mrs. Boa.” 80! your Piet is humbled, is it? 
Miſs Nev. Give me leave to tell you, madam, 
dhat Men people of 1 fortune, wings Provi- 


ace 


. 
. - 


* 
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dience has enabled to beſtow obli ations, claim a 
right, from the favours they confer, to tyrannize 
over the hopes and fears of a mind in diſtreſs; they 
exerciſe *a cruelty more barbarous than any in the 
whole hiſtory of human, malice. 


Mrs. Bao. Is this your gratitude 2 —_— _ 
d || Miſs Nev. I could be thankful for happineſs, if i BH 
ji you permitted me to enjoy it: but when I find my, 
bY  felf, under colour of protection, made the ſport ß "IN 
1 every ſudden Whim; I have a ſpirit, madam, that 1 
j I can diſtinguiſh between real benevolence, ow the 


0/1 pride of riches. 
|  . Mrs. Baou. O Levine: that | is your ſpirit! 

_— Miſs Nev. A ſpirit, give me leave to ſay, that 
} : out rather, in any obſcure corner, ſubmit to. 
If , drudgery, for a lender pittance, than continue to 
be an unhappy ſubject, for cruelty | to try its experi- 
ments upon. (Weeps) 
M,. BROM. 1 er I have been too violent. 
After all this ſower, I muſt ſweeten her a little. 
Come, dry up your tears: you know I am good- 


i natured in the main. I am only e that you 
1 n ſeem to love m. 


Miſs Nev. Were that left to my own | heart, : 
every principle there would 9 me to you.” But 
to be dunned for gratitude ſ—— _ 

Mrs. Brom. You are right; the obſervativir is 
very juſt: 1 am in the wrong.——Come, let us be 
friends, I have a great regard for you, Neville. 
(walls afide) The creature ſhould viſit with me, 
only ſhe looks ſo well —— How !-did not I hear 
Mr. Malvil's voice? yes, it is he; I am viſible, I 
am at es, er him i in. 94 1 in, oy Nabil. 


80 pitt 109 Enter Main: 


| Mar. Toi a perſon of ſentiment, like you, ma- 
dam, a viſit 1 iS paid with pleaſure, 5 
1 Mrs. BROM, 


; - 57 . 
1 


ſome talk with you: well, have you ſeen Millamour@ 


A co E D x. 1 


Mrs. "Pt You are very good to me. | Neville, . 
do you ſtep and bring me the. letter that lies u | 


my "die (Exit Mijs Neville) 1 am obliged to go 
out this morning. 
mighty 
ſcheme will take. Sir Harry. will not be able to 
rival you: ſhe will be your reward for all your 
ſervices to me. | 


(/miles at Malvil) She looks 
well: I have been ſpeaking for you: our 


Mar. Your generoſity is above all praiſe, and 


ſo I was ſaying this moment to Mr. Bygrove 3 he 
is coming to wait on you. 


Mrs. Brom. That's unlucky : F wanted to have 


Mal. Yes, and I find him * I have hopes 


of ſucceeding. 


Mrs. Brom. Huſh W FR loud you think 


me mad, 1 believe. May I hazard myſelf with chat . 


wild man? 


Mar. Your virtue will reclaim. him; . 1 "at. 2 


friendſhip for Millamour, and that is my reaſon for | 
counteracting the deſigns. of my friend Bygrove.— 


Mr. Bygrove has deſired me to ipeak enen of | 
| him to your ladyſhip. 


Mrs. Brom. Oh ö but he kept his laſt wiſe mew 4 


= up in the country 3 J I ſhould certainly expurs in the . 
Country. 


Mar. Why, I can't ſay much for a country life : 


you are perfectly right. Rooks and crows about your 
houſe; tox-hounds in full cry all the morning; the 
country ſquires as noiſy at dinner as their own 
hounds ; diſputes about the game; commiſſioners 
of turnpikes, juſtices of the peace, and pedigrees 

of horſes; © Oroonoko, brother to White Surry, 


got by Briſk Lightning, his dam dy Bold Thun- 


der.“ — That's the whole of their converſation, 


Mrs, Brom, Deliver mel it would be the death 


= of me. But don't tell Mr. Bygtove: amuſc him 
4 wich PR 


Mal. 
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Mat. He'is a very worthy man, I am forty to 
my Tome oddities in him; but that is very common 
in life. Vices always border upon virtues. Daſh- 
would ſays, — but there is ho believing his ſlander; 
ne ſays Mr. Bygrove's ſotrow for his deceaſed. wife, 
is all mere artifice, to weep himſelf into the good 

| graces of another, But I dot believe it. 7 
Mrs. BROM. f hear him coming. Do you yy 
and take care of your intereſt with Neville. 

AL. I obey your commarids. (going) 08 
Mrs. Brom. I ſhall make her fortune get thou 
fand, Be ſure you ſpeak to Millamour. Go, go; 
tyecefs R e Mavis. 8 


Pater Byonove, 


2 the." (bowing ) Madam! 
Mrs. Brom.. This attention to one N bellen 
| Hite is fo obhging— _ 
Bye. It is a favour on your part 0 receive a log, 
dejected, fſpiritleſs—=— 5 
Ars. Bron. I admire your fen&bility} Mr. By- 
grove; That tender look, which you are for ever 
. caſting back to a beloved, but irrecoverable object, 
ſhews ſo amiable a forrow! oh! there! 18 ee 
* virtuous affeckior. . 2 dein e 


* 


Enter: Miſs Neviuue.. 


1. N. EV. ts this the letter you want, | Kft * 
es it her) 
Mrs. Pai, 1 hank. vou, Neville. Les, there 
is a hxvry in hankering after a valgable perſon, 
who has been ſnatched away. T have found a plea- 
Sins indulgence in a hn es 10 that bort 3 have 
not I, Nevmet -* 102 
Miſs Nev. Ma' am! l FI 8 „ 
Mrs. Brom. Ma" am l. are you deaf? Are you 
ſtupid? 1 Was telling Mr. Bygrove, what a — 
1 was in, when poor dear Mr. Bromley died, 
Miſs Nev. 
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| Min Nev. I was not with you then, Mam. | 

Mrs. Brom. Was not with me! what memories 
{ome folks have !—Go, and try if you can recover 
FEI memory: leave the room. 

Miſs Nev. "AO, narrow minded woman! 


IExit. 


Mrs. Brom, Oh! you little lend what a profu- 


= fion of goodneſs 1 have laviſhed on that creature, 


_ 
> TY 
9 


WE <4 


r 

e 
„ 
ow 8 2 


1 
ew 


= ſtruggled, 
but i was all ſtruggling. 


time. 


che returns it all with ſullenneſs, with ill humour; 


with averſion. She 


perfectly remembers the aflic- 


1 tion I was in, when J loſt the beſt of men. 


Byd. I have had my trials roo, Heigho! _ 
Mrs. Brom. | beg your pardon: I am recalling 
your afflictions: you ſhould not give way; you 
ſhould ſtruggle a little. Heaven. knows how I have 
* have appeared, indeed, with an air, 


(looks and: ſmiles) 1 could 
divert you this morning. Do you know that your. 
lon is in love with lady Jane? 


Brs. In love! has he ſaid any thing? 3 1 
Mrs. Brom, I don't know as to that; but 1 can 
ſce what is working in his heart, He is above ſtairs 


how: I don't half like his choice: Lady Bell is 
the proper match for him, and her fortune is 7 beſt. 


An eſtate, you know, muſt come to her, by the fa- 


4 | mily ſettlement. You ſhould direct his choice. 


Bro. This comes of his preſuming to think for 


= himſcif.. Has he declared himſelf ? 


Mrs. Brom. I fancy not; but he hinted ſome⸗ 
thing to me, about a match in my family. 


BYG. (looks at her, and ſmiles) Why, a match in 
your family has diverted me of late Heigho l It 
is the only thing that Has e me for a long 


Mrs. Brom. I have had my fancies too, 1 ſhould 


like to talk further, but 1 am engaged abroad this 
morning. 


= Can I ſet you down? Will! 'you truſt 
= your ſelf WI * 


ith me; ? 
. | E 


ByoROvx, 


— 
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N 
i Bys. You N a ſmile, Madam. 
bi Mrs. BRom. We ſhall be the town talk: but let 
1 them talk: what need we mind ? I will juſt ſtep 
1 and ſay a word to Neville Tou mould not be too 
10 ſolitary. 


By. 80 my friends tell me. 

Mrs. 3 I ſhall be with you in a moment. 
(returns) Do you know that we are very like each 
Til other in our tempers? After all, that is the true 
will foundation of laſting friendſhips. Poor, dear Mr, | 
#18 | Bromley ! (going, NN It was ſimilitude of tem- 
per brought us together; and if ever J could be | 
| prevailed upon again, ſimilitude of temper muſt do 
it. Well, you have diverted me this n Here 
comes your ſon, talk to him now. _ 


5 Euter Captain Bronovx, 


Bro. Well, Sir, what brings you to this houſe ?. 
Capt. Bug, A morning viſit, Sir; merely to kill 
half an hour. bh = 

Byc. There is nothing 1 hate ſo much as hypo- 1 

eriſy. T know your errand ; Dok muſt pretend to 1 
bei in love. = 
Capt. Bye. I, Sir! = 
By. What have you been ſaying to 1 Jas} 2 7 
I thought I had cautioned pv againk Fries to 
think for yourſelf, = 
Capt. Byc. You have been very kind in that way. N 
By. See what comes of your friend Millamour's 
being left to his own diſcretion. The aſs in the 
fable, divided in his choice, and ſtill doubting on, 
till it is too late to reſolve, gives but a faint 1 image 
of him 
Capt. Bye, And if E Sir, to avoid his irreſo- 
lution = 
Bro. You are in che oppoſite extreme: he thinks : 


100 much and never deeides. You never yu al 
| — 84 


1 
+ JR 
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all, and ſo reſolve without Judgment. Take the 
advice of your friends before you come here to plaß 


the antic tricks of love; to kneel, cringe, fawn, 
flatter, and make yourſelf ridiculous, Do you know 
enough of the world to judge for yourſelf? Can 
you. tell what they are all doing in the gay 
ſphere of life? The young are all bred up under the 
veterans of vice and folly. They ſee their mothers 
with autumnal faces, playing the agreeable, and for- 
geting that they are no longer young. The men are 
advanced beyond all former bounds, and the wo- 
men preſs clole aſter them. A club for the ladies! 
intrepidity is now the female charm : to compleat 


their career, there is nothing left but to build a turf 
Coterie, at Newmarket, and 


over the four mile courſe. 


Capt. Byd. An admirable picture, Sir; Daſhi- 
would could not colour it higher. 


Capt. Byd. Daſhwould! an indiſcriminate railer! 


= 1 ſpeak for your good, and remember, I tell you, 


= If you will bur hear me 


| you, know nothing of the world. After all, N. 
Lady Bell is the perſon I wiſh to ſee you married 
to: — go, and pay your addreſſes to her. I will ſet- 
tle that matter bs you; you may then marry the 
. perſon, to whom you have not degraded yourſelf, by 
pining, ſighing, love verſes, and L know not what. 

Capt. Byg. This is all auscce ne ta 8 Sir. | 


e, 


Bro, No, Sir, no; I won't allow you to > fich a 
fingle ſigh, till T ſay the word ; when 1 give leave, 


ride their own matches, | 


by may then go and ſigh till your heart is ready ta ba. 


reak, I'll hear no more: no parlying with me, 
Leave the houſe, this mament. 


Capt. Bys. 1 abey. e | [Exit 
Mal. I interrupt you. 9 
' Byc. No, no; I am glad to fee you. Well, have 
ben. had uy * with the widow ? 


Marvu. 
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dropt the maſk, I did not think ſhe had been ſo 
Eager to marry, We had ſome talk about you. Lou 
know my heart: I am always true to my friends: I 
| ſee but one difficulty the will never ges to live in 
5 the country. : 
Bo. The lover PS; not ede that point, | 
whatever the huſband may do hereafter. 


inclined, with the malicious part of the world, to 


Mar. I have; ſhe ſurprizes me a little: ſhe has | 


Mal. Very true; and beſides, though I am Sdt 


ſulpe& her virtue, yet this town has cemptations. 


It grieves me to ſee the ways of this great city; fine 
women without principle; friends without ſincerity : 
marriages to day, divorces to- morrow ; whole eſtates 
ſet upon the caſt of a die; maſquerades without wit 
or humour; new comedies that make you cry, and 
tragedies chat put you to ſleep: It grieves me to ce 

all this. You are in the right to peter e Lol and 
e in the country. | 


Enter Mrs. BzowLEy, 3 Miſs NxviL IE. 0 
Mrs. BROM. I beg your pardon, gentlemen. Ne- 


ville, mind what I ſay to you: don't let thoſe giddy 
girls go out in my abſence; to walk in the Green 
Park, or run to hideous painters, under pretence of 


ſeeing odious pictures, that they may have an inter- 


view with more odious originals. Keep them at 


home; I will reward your pains, Allons, Mr. By- 


| BYE (Exit Bycrove.) Come, Mr. Malvil. 


Mal. Had not I better ſtay, and. 
Mrs. Brom. No, no z 5000s. now, you may re- 


turn to her. [ Exit. 
Mar. (to Miſs TRIP ) You ſee that I am torn 
from you; but I ſhall return as ſoon as poſſible. { Exit. 


Miſs Nev. Tyrannical woman! ſome virtues ſhe 


has; but they are overſhadowed by their oppoſite | 
| 3 Her love of praiſe, is a a grols appetite 


of 
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"of fattery.. She oppreſſes with kindneſs, and her 
very civilities are ſure to be diſobliging. Oh! ſtate 
of dependance for mere ſupport, to be ſubject 
every hour to caprice and arrogance !-—Is it 2 
that makes me feel with this ſenſibillity?—No, my 
heart can anſwer it is not. I can bow to the hand 
that relives me; but I cannot ſtoop to the ſervile 
office of pampering vanity and oſtentation, with 
low and fulſome flattery. What does Lady Bell 
1 1 by talking to me of Sir Harry? She does 
2 —I know her goodneſs . ſhe does it to ſoften 
aMiftion, and, if poſſible, divert a mind depreſſed 
with ſorrow. Sir Harry never threw away a thought 
on me, He behaves, indeed, with marked civility ; 

but I don't know what to think of him. I muſt 
not aſpire too 9 high: no, I. have no n 


ww 


Enter Lady Jaxz. 


Lady Jaxz: M Miſs Neville, I am very angry with 
you. What is the matter! 4 Has any 90D made you 
unealy : 5 

Mi Nev. No; 1 am not remarkable for high 
ſpirits, you know. | 
Lady Jang. Why ld not you give us your 
company: ? How can you be ſo crols ? That lilter 
of mine is the verieſt madcap! ! 

Mis Nev. Lady Bell is rather lively to be "EN 

Lady Jaxk. But when ſhe once begins, ſhe ha- 
Fi zards every ching, and talks foretimes like a "ry 
libertine. 


Miſs Nev. The overflowing of gaiety, and good 
\kamouc:. 15 7 
Lady Jane. I wiſh ſhe would reſtrain herſelf a 
little. Madam La Rouge is with her: ſhe has the 
ſweeteſt Point eyes ever beheld. I was endeayour- 
ing to ebeapen ir, but Lady Bell was 1o cr 
ſome; 


0 KNOW YOUR o] ͥ Ü MIND. 


- ſome ; ſhe called me a thouſand prudes, and will | 
have it that nothing runs in my head but a lover, 
Miſs Nev. I don't know but ſhe may be right. 

We are apt to deceive ourſelves, We talk of va- 
pours, and fidgets, and retirement, but it is often 

artful, ſiy, infinusting man, that lurks at the bot- 
? tom. | 
Lach. Janz, Well, I vow ryou'll make me hate you. 
Miſs Nev. Has Captain Bygrove made no diſtur- 
bance i in your heart? 
Lady Jane. How can you ? | You are as great H 
plague as my ſiſter. As I live and breathe, the gid- 
dy N is coming. You muſt take my part. 


Euer Lady Bell. 
ab Bert. (repeating ) 


M 25, 7 M in love, T own it now, 
And Chia has undone me; Ip 
And yet, I fwtar, I can't tell do 
7 be pou * prague Joie. on me i 


What would 1 give to have ſome miſerable "ws talk 
in thar ſtyle of me? Le * Belinda has undone me; * 
charming! 

Miſs Nev. A lively | imagination is a bleſſing and 
" you are happy, Lady Bell. 

Lady BELL. I am * but then Iam not talked of: 
1 am seg all my tine. 

Lady Jane. Why, you bold creature! I hate =? 
hear you talk with ſo much intrepidity, . 

Lady BEI I. Prudery ! my dear filter, downright 
abs? I am not for ming myers of what all 
the world knows, 

Lady Jane. And how do I make myſteries pray ! ? 

Lacy BELL. Why, you confident thing ! PH prove 
it againſt cas 


Lady Jaws, 


il : 
4 . J 
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Lach Jank, > But what? what? what will you 
; prove? 
Lady BELL. That you are ready to jump out of 
your lle wits for a huſpand, my demure, ſober 
ſiſter. Miſs Neville, a poet is not more eager for 
the ſucceſs of a new comedy, nor one of his brother 
| Poets more deſirous to ſee it fail, than that girl is to 
throw herſelf into the arms of a man. 
Lady IAN R. All ſcandal, ſiſter, = 
Lady BELL: Mails Neville ſhall be judge. 
Lady Jaxe. Your ſtory is mere invention, 
Lady BELL. Was there ever ſuch a wrangler ? 
| Lady JaxE. Yow'll not make good your words. 
Lady BELL. (pats her hand). Hold "One Wage, 
Mils, ill you? 
| Lady Jang. Very well, go on. 
Lach Beit, Will you have done? Now ind; | 
Mi Neville. She does not want to be married, ſhe 
ſays. The other night, my young Madam, whole 
thoughts are always compoſed and even, went to 
 fleep as ſoon as we got to bed, and then her buſy 
imagination went to work with all the vivacity of 
an intriguing chambermaid. 
Lady JAx E. And how can you tell that, pray: ? 
Lady BELL. Out of your own mouth you ſhall be 
jd Miſs Neville, ſhe talked in oy fleep, like 
2 N in a ſide box, and then fell a nging, 


No, no; be 1 is true, aud 7 believe x "A 
He "look d, he fig'a, be can't deceive ;, 
No, no; I bave conquer d; he is mine; 
My heart 15 touch'd, and I reſi En. 


Ia Jaxz, Oh! you ſcurrilous creature. * 
', Miſs Nev. Fairly caught, Lady Jane. 


Lady Jaxs, All odious nander; you judge ot me 
by gd 


Lady Bus: 


oP KNOW YOUR oN "_— 
mf —.— 1 do ſo. 1. mean to be gk OY 


am frank enough to own it. But you may let © con- 
cealment feed on your damaſk cheek.” My damaſk 
cheek, I hope, was made for other purpoſes. 


What a mad girl you are! 


Lady Bzut, Not in the W A natural charac- 
ter. One would not, to be ſure, tell a hideous man 
that one loves him: but when one has encouraged 


. in a jealous fit. I take my everlaſting 


5 % broke her 


5 delight. 


all this? 


ſweet Lady Graveairs. Cruelty ! The difference be- 


ried to Sir Harry, than I to 


Miſs Nev. Who, I? Spare me, I beg 5 you. 
Why Sir Harry? 


Lach Jane, Now, now, your turn Is come. Ne. 
ver err her, ſiſter? 


Lach Jank. Gracious | there is no bearing this. 


him by degrees, and drawn him on, like a new glove, 
and perhaps done him a miſchief | in the doing it, why 
then one would draw him off again, and may be aſk. 
a pretty fellow to help a body; and then the wretch 
looks ſo piteous, and kneels at your feet, then riſes 
g farewell; 
< never to return; no, never; what to her? who en- 
„ couraged me? encouraged him? who promiſed ? 
promiſe ?' The treacherous, faithleſs, 
< dear deluding” —then returns in an inſtant ; hands 
dangling; eyes imploring; tongue faultering; La- 
. l Bell, Lady Bell when you know that I adore 
you“ And. burſt into a fit of laughter in his 
Bay : Oh! that's my Joy, my 92 7 5 my ſupreme 


Lach Jaws. And | is ; not there a kind of cruelty in 
Lady. Ber. Oh! your very humble ſervant, my 


| tween you and me, ſiſter, is this; you deny your love 
to your female friends, and own it to the man; now 


I deny it to him, but among oui ſelves, I fairly own 
that Miſs Neville is not more impatient to be mar- | 
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Hi irics for all this raillery. 


thing, and then, 


1 COMEDY. 23 
MG Nev. Lou muſt excuſe me, I am not in : 


(going) 
> Janz. You ſhar't leave us. 


mT 


Miſs Nev. Give me leave; I beg you will. 
go and talk to Madam La Kouge, | Perhaps I may 
ſucceed for you. ____Exih, 


Lady Janes, Well, if you muſt g£6,—How you 


run oh, fiſter ! And are 700 really in love? 


Lady BELL. Over head and ears. 
Lach Jane. With whom? _ | 
Lady BELL. Not with Capt. By move: how alarin: 


- ed you are! With Millamour, fi 


Lady Jane. Fix that roving temper, if you can; 
he will be on his knees to you, and the firſt pair of 


black eyes that enters the room 1 will be Trough: his 


heart. 
Lady Beit, As ro . 1 give myſelf very little 


trouble: but if I could once catch him paying his 


adoration to me, my aunt Bromley does not raiſe 
and ſin poor Miſs Neville's ſpirits with ſuch ex- 
quiſite ſkill in the art of tormenting, as I ſhould his. 


1 ſhould uſe him as the men do their punch; a little 
more ſweet; 


a little more ſower; a little more ſpirit; 

more acid again; then perhaps ſay it's good for no- 

erhaps 

Lady Jane, What? Wo 
| Lady BELL, Sip it up at laſt, as you would do at 

firſt You wicked girl, how could you aſk me ſuch 
a queſtion ? Law! what am I about | ? 1 have a 


thouſand things to do. 


Enter Miſs NavIILE, and Madam Li Rover: 195 
La Roves. Ah! my Lady | always ſo gay ? 


Engliſh climate no effect upon you. De maniere de 


Paris for all de vorl. Eu verite, vous eſt charmante. 
Lady Beit, Oh! Madam La Rouge, you fay 


fuch Polite things; 3 but you rob me of all my money, 


F My 


34 KNOW YOUR OWN MIND. 
My ſiſter is rich: you had better deal with her. Sil⸗ 
| Fg you'll be married before me. (/ ngs) 
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& No, no, he is true, and I believe, Sec. Exit. 


Lach Janz. Was ever any thing ſo crazy! oh 
Ta 857 It is all vivacite ! and, my Lady, 
you have ver great wit en partage; vous avez les 


graces you have de grace; but you no deal vid me. ä 
Lady Jang. I ſhall call at your houſe in Pall mall, 

_ Miſs Neville, you Joined againſt me: I am very | 
angry with you, | Exit. 


La Roves. Madamoiſelle, I tell you; . 


my Lady to have de lace, and you come to my 
Ho houſe, me give you ver pretty preſent. | 


Miſs Nev. Oh! you have a national talent for ap- 


| plying a little bribery. _ 


LA Roves. Diantre; *tis falſe genen "You 


not know de manieres of the Yord. —Ab ?  Monfie reur 3 
x Maboil! 5 | 


Enter Marvin. 1 
Mar, Madam La Rouge. 1 did not abe this 


Tn nh | 

LaRovce. It is always 8 to ſee mes amis; 
to ſee my friends; and I glad to ſee you here vid de | 
Lady. You have ver good choice. And 1 can tell 


wh make diſpatch : you have rival. 


Mal. Rival? 
La Rovox. vou not know! > Sir Harry have taſte 


as well as you. Madamoiſclle, you are ver great 


favourite. 
Miſs Nev. A favourite keep your vivacity for 
Jome other ſubject: don't make me the town talk. 
La Rovee. It is ver true: He come to my houſe 
in Pall-mall, and ſay ver fine ting of Madamoilclle 


Neville, and Monkicur Daſhwould P you ver 
much. 


© Maw 


——— — — 


rs 7 


Matr. (afide) Ay, his malice is at work. | 

Ta Rovcs. Monſieur, you lofe all your time 
(goes to him and ſpeaks low ) You wait de fortune 
from Madam Bromley : Sir Harry vil take her vidout 
any money at all. Vat you flow for? 
Mad. Are the apartments kept ready at your 
houſe ? | 
2 La Rov. De apartment it is ready. Tou take i it 
= two, tree week ago, and pay de rent for noting 
lleave you vid de lady; and go mind mes affaires, 
Bon voyage. 
MAL. I have diſengaged myſelf, to haye the hon- 
our of attending you. | 
Miſs Nev. Your attention is thrown ay: Did 
not I hear Mr. Millamour's voice? 
Mar. Les; he came with me; he is gone into the 
= next room to pay his compliments to Lady Jane. I 

am ſorry to ſee him for ever diſtracted; always reſoly- 
Xt ing, and yet every day beginning the world over 
ga gain. Tou look chagrin d, What has diſturb'd 


you? 
Miſs Nev. The eld ſtory ; Mrs, Bromley! $ eternal, 
«hide. 5 
Mal. She is not den of as I could wich. 
Good natured and arrogant, generous and cruel, 
obliging and. oppreſſive, at the ſame time. 
Miſs Nzv, There cannot ſurely, be a more dif- 
treſsful ſituation than to remain under daily obliga- 
tions, and yet not be able to eſteem our benefactreſs. 
Mar. Your delicacy charms me: lt has fixed me 
yours. long for nothing ſo much, as to ſee you 
out of her power. They have a ſtrange report about 
town : people will be talking : the whiſper goes that 
Mr. Bygrove, amidft all his grief, is ſlily in a hurry 
for another wife. Mrs. Bromley, they ſay, encourages 
him; and at the ſame time as: a deſign upon wy 
triend Millamour, 


t Ngv. The ward ; is not x always wrong. 
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36 KNOW YOUR OWN MIND : 


forward. 


to-day, a character of Sir Harry, not at all favour- 
able. 


does not mind: He may walk in Daſhwould's train 
as long as he pleaſes ; that only makes him ridiculous. 
But it grieves me to hear that perfidy ſtains his 
character, and, as I am told, the worſt of perfidy : 
the ruin of beauty and innocence is his ruling 3 


up ſtairs. 


of my wits. 


wan; 0 fp. thro? my hands. 1 can ſet on Mrs. Brom- 


Mal. Malice will be buſy; aq does not ſpare 
the young ladies. 


Miſs Nev. If any thing is ſaid to their diſadyan- 


tage, believe me, they do not deſerve it. 


Mar. I dare ſay not: I don't think they are too 
I am ſorry to ſee, in one of the papers 


His little follies, his whims, and caprices one 


. * 
Miſs Nev. This is very odd: ſomebody fas been 


at the trouble of ſending me an anonymous letter to 
that very effect ; and why to me tf tam not able to 
decypher. 


Mar. I don't like anonymous letters. In genetal 
they aim at miſchief, but this perhaps, is meant as a 


caution to you: it muſt be a friend that ſent it. 


Miſs Nev. No; 1 can Us the aver. from 


whence that arrow comes. 


Mal. Daſhwould, perhaps? 
5 Nev. I don't ſay that. 
Mar. Nor I; 1 4 6: "Y any ea but 6 
upon recollection, the letter in the news- paper is 
imputed to him. Mrs. Bromley, I know, has no 
opinion of Sir Harry. His deſigns, with regard to 
you, ſhe does not think honourable. My heart in- 
tereſts me for you. You know I am all heart. The 
15 which Mrs. Bromley has propoſed Hark * 
think I hear Millamour ming, PM Soto you 


Miſs Nev, Oh q Sir | you have frighten'd me out 


_ [Exits 
Mat. She loves Sir Harry, I ſee; and. yet ſhe 


T7 
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jey to hs her a weary life, and if I can prevail 
upon | Millamour to 3 Lady Bell, and marry 
the widow, my buſineſs is done. When Miſs Ne- 
ville is heartily tormented by Mrs. Bromley, afflic- 
tion ſoftens the mind, and I may then decoy her 
away, and ſtand upon terms with the family, But 
Daſhwould's wit will fly about. No matter: he is 
a ſad ſcoundrel, and does not mind how he Ss 
' reputations, So! here comes Millamour. I muſt g 
clear of him, and talk further with Miſs Neville 


Enter Miran. 


Mir. From this moment I blot all dther- woman 
from my memory. Mal vil, wiſh me joy. The 
perplexity of choice is now at an end. 5 
Mal. Why, what has happen'd ? „„ 
MII. Lovely Lady Jane. « And yield her charms 
| of mind with ſweet delay.” * can't ſtay to tell you 
how. 


Mal. Nor will 1 ſtay to interrupt your raptures. 45 
You know, 1 wiſh you ſuccels, LE, 


| Enter Lady Betts 
Lab BzLL, (reading) 


Who yields too ſoon, muſt ſoon ber lover 1 1 
| Would you refrain him long ? then long refuſe. 


ML. (looks at her, and ſmiles.) There is ſome- 
; thing commanding in that air of . 
Tach Beit, (reads) 


Oft at your door let him for eitrance wait, 
There let him“ 
| How Millamour here! how could you eie me 
| _ * You horrid thing! how long have you been here? 
MIL. Been, Madam I have been—l have been 
in the next room, paying my reſpects to your ſiſter. 


pale” BELL, And never award for your: Lady 


1 Mir. 
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Mit. Your Ladyſhip wrongs me. You doin- 
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juſtice to your own charms : they can never beforgot. 
; Laay BELL. I ſee how it is: the other day you was 
liſted in my ſervice, and now a deſerter to my ſiſter 


you are right, you wana have been upon hard duty 
with me. 


Mit. Any gur but a forlorn hops would be 


Lady BRITI. Hope !—why ſure, you would not 
+ hive had the intolerable aſſurance, to entertain the 
ſmalleſt degree of hope? My ſiſter, I ſuppoſe, has 
given you ſome hope. Ay! that's her way: She 
moves by ſettled rules, and ſhines with equal light. 
. Now [——1 am a mere comet, I blaze of a ſudden ; 
_ dazzle for a while, then wheel away, and am thought . 
of no more. 
Mik. That gaiety of bars] is charming, (fe) 


The impreſſion your ladyſhip makes 


Lach BELI. Words; mere words; No; I am a 
ſtrange piece of wild nature; never the ſame for 
two minutes together. Now, my fiſter, ſhe is a 
Pruſſian blue, holds her colour, and is always the 
ſame.— II am a mere changeable ſilk— 1 ſhift 


about, and diſplay my wit, and my folly, ſo curi- 


ouſly blended, 1 4 no body can tell where one be- 
gins, or the other ends, I am not worth your. po- 
rice. (walks, and bums a june.) 
Mir. (looking at her) She has deſcribed herſelf | 


admirably ; without, variety, a woman is a down- 


right piece of inſipidity y. 


Lady BEL I. Yes; 1 have my whims. Never ie 
ſame for two minutes together. Now I love to give 
a ſcope to folly, and the men ſay, “ curſe catch her, 


ſhe pleaſes more, when in the wrong, than other 


' women when they are in the right. Then good ſenſe 
is the word; and the next moment I can't bear the 
fatigue of thinking; why won't ſomebody write a 
comedy to divert me? Then all ſpirit, and 1 long 


to lead up the ball. 
Ladies 


Ac. 


Ladies, like variegated tulips, tow 3 
71 is to their weakneſs all their charms they owe. 
(ings, and walks about.) 
Mit. (aſde) Lade Jane! is mere FREY: com- 
pared to HET 
Lach Berti. Lord! 1 run on at a firange : rate. 

Toe Mr. Millamour : Au revoir. (going) - 

Mil. A moment longer : you muſt not leave 
me: You poſſeſs my heart: Poſſeſs it without a 
rival. 5 
Lach BBLL. Hey! what; s the matter now? 
MIL. Do not trifle with a paſſion ſincere as mine, 
1 adore you, my Lady Bell; adore your matchleſs 
charms; thus on my knees adore. 
Lady BELL. Stay, ſtay 5 let me ſee what the poet 
fays, 10 as quick) : 


= 


Bp Oft at your door 2 bim for entrance wait, 
=_ There let him kneel, and threaten and entreat.. 
E- | There, ſtay there; don't offer to ſtir. Now put up 

both your * and pray, pray, have compaſſion, 
_ Lady Bell. N . 
_ _  MitLamour, 

=. She flies diſdainful from her lover's view, 
—_ YT Tet looks and bids e as ſhe flies, Fe. 


* — — 


ACT te THIRD 
Euer 2 Jaxz, and Eopt. Bronovs, 


Lady Jaxs. 
5 A laid his commands upon you to addreſs 
my ten? 
Capt. By. Moſt peremptorily. Ry; 
Lady Jaxz, You have obeyed him I hope. 
Cpt. Bro. Tou know your power tov well; you 
know 
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40 KNOW YOUR OWN MIND. 


| know Hat I am devoted to you, and that my hap- 
| pineſs d 9 5 upon the promiſe you have made me. 
ay 


make my eſcape. 


La NE. There, that is always the way with 


you men: our ſmiles, are ſure marks of approbation 
and every civil thing we ay, is conſtrued into 9's. 


promiſe. 
Capt. Byc. And bre not you promiſed | . 
Lady Jane. (looks at bim, and ſmiles) Need Lan- 


baer that queſtion? How caſily frightened you are! 
but you have ſome reaſon to be alarmed, Millamour 


has been on his knees to me, breathing fuch rap- 


Caps Bea: Ay I'S: Has fet him on Lute 
can be at the bottom of this? And have you Iſtened 


to him ?—Here comes Daſhwould ; he e can 
explain. 


Lady Jang. He will only laugh at us and ſo PI 2 
(going) 1 | 
Capt. Brs. Not to hear Millamour again, I hope. 
L. ales her band) 
Lach Jane. Well, well, to putchaſe my liberty, 
you need not fear. I have received his vows, delivered | 
with ſuch ardour !-—how terrified you look ?—TI 


have liftened to him, to alarm my fiſter with an idea 
of Millamour's growing paſſion for me. 


Tf her Jea- 
louſy is once touched, it may fix her reſolution. | Ar 


. Preſent, the is as volatile as Millamour himſelf. 


Enter DasnwouLD. 
[Daznw. As volatile as Millamour ! W ng can that 


be? I never knew any thing that would bear a com- 


pariſon. 1 


Lady Jaxz. What think, you of my ſiſter ? I f 
Dasaw, Lady Bell has her whims. I left her 


| above ſtairs, in cloſe conference with Millamour ; he 


has delerted your Ladyſhip already. Mrs. Bromley 
will be the next, — your father, would Cap- 
tain 


= tn, would grieve more . that, than for his de- 
= Leaſed wite. 


| "= 
inhumanity, But a briſk widow, is fair game. 


Capt. Bys. 1635 and it may help to cure wy fa- 
ther of-his folly. 


Millamour has underſtanding. 
Dasu. But he does not act from his Gunderſtandl- 


any one purſuit of real uſe, he had half the alacrity 


in arm with me: Can any two things be more o 


have him by turns, and the whim of one moment, | 
T is ſure to find a ridiculous antitheſis in the next. 
Lad Jane, He fat for that picture, I Il ſwear.— 


Well, there's a gentleman wants your advice, and 
= ſo It leave you together. Exit. 
1 Capt. Bro. My dear Daſhwould, you” mult aſſiſt 


3 Emme. 
=— Das. What diſtreſſes you ? ? 
Capt. Bys6. My evil genius is at work: vou 


is che perſon he chuſes for me. | 
SS Das. I know all that buſineſs: a a counterplot of 

the widow's fertile brain, to diſappoint Lady Bell, 

and wreak her malice on Millamour, 

= Cor. Bye. But the malice falls on me only. Wh 

will not Millamour know his own mind? Lady Bell 


Lady Jang. And then Miſs Nevill's turn may 
Dusk. Oh! no. oport wich her would be 


Lady Jane. I would be ſport, but 1 deſp air of 
it. You know, Mr. Daſhwould, you allow that 
Tap Fits and ſtarts of paſſion govern him. If in 
of mind, with which he runs on, from one folly to 
2 he would be a man for the ladies to pull 
caps for. But he lives for ever in inconſiſtencies. 
One action of his life is the ſure forerunner of the 

= contrary. Firſt Malvil is his favourite! then arm 


pole It is the ſame among the ladies] they al! 


| | know what my father has reſolved upon. Lady Bell af 
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loves him; ; I know ſhe does. 1 am Arn in the 
tendereſt point; what muſt be done? a 
Das. Do as they would have you: you enſure 
5 ſocceß. Millamour's jealouſy takes fire upon the 
firſt alarm, and while the paſſion holds, he will have 
vigour enough to act deciſively. <p 
Capt. By. May J hazard the Experiment? 
Dash. It s a ure card, Take my advice. 


- Eater Mi Nevuus. 


M ſs Nev. Mrs. Bromley? s coach has juſt ftopp'd 
| at the door : had r not 2 better ſtep 15 TE get 


5 tlemen! * 


e 


15 a : Mas Sir Har: KY ner”. 


"oe [ng Daſhwould, you are abſent too Jong 
They are all as dull as a funeral, above ſtairs. 
D asn. ( Aide to Capt. Bychovz) How the Baronet 
follows Miſs Neville from room to room! Come, ä 
Captain, Pll play a game of picquet with you be- 
fore dinner. —Allons! [Exit with Capt. ByROV H. 
Sir Has. If 1 might have tle. liberty, ma' am, 1 
rn: 8 
A ſs Nev.. Anorher time, if you pleaſe, Sir Har- 7 
Mrs. Bromley 1 is coming: I hear her voice. 1 
Hr Hax. And you promiſe me the hearing? = 
Miss Nxv. You are entitled to it, Sir. 1 beg 
you'll leave me now. | 
Sir Har, I obey mT commands I am gone; 
voni remember. Ex. 
Miſs Nev. Here the comes; ; and I think i in good E 
humour, | 1 


2 85 by Enter Mrs. Browuzy, = 
Mrs. Brom. Oh ! am heartily tired, 1 have 1 

been paying viſits to People who have never been let 
into 


* 
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into my WY and who, I hope, will never be at 
home for me, I hate them all, but out of civility, 
we muſt keep up an r Where are the 
girls : ? Has any body been here? 
Miß Nev. Mr. Millamour, ma' am, and the reſt 

of the endenden that dine here: hey are all above 

fairs. | 
Mrs. Brow. Stupidity ! dia; not I give orders 
How long has Millamour been here? , 
Miſs Nev. About an hour. 
Mrs, BRoM. With Lady Bell, I ſuppoſe—— 
1 hou baſe. ingratitude ! and Sir Harry | is here too, 
1 reckon, Does your match go on? Tou ſhall go 
back to the country, I promiſe you, You'll be the 


ruin of thoſe girls. They ſhall have no viſitors, | 


when my back 1s turned. Pl give orders to all the E 


14 ſervants this very, moment,  (gomng ) 


Ener Sir Joux MirzAuoun. 


Sir Joux. To ſee Mrs. Bromley looking ſo well— 5 

Mes. Brom. You are very polite, Sir. Buſineſs 

calls me now, Sir John; I beg your pardon. Eur. 
Sir Joux. Has my ſon been here to-day? _ 


Sir Miſs Nev. He is above ſtairs with Lady Bel, 
5 4 Mrs, Brow, (within) Miß Neville, Neville, I = 
8 : ay.” . 
= Miſs Ney. You'll excuſe me, Sir John; nt can 
ſhe wnte: Exit. 
Sir Joux. This viſe portends ſome good, T any. 8 
1 ſhall be happy if he has declared B FI: 
ſtep. and te what her s about. Going) ke 


| Enter MILLAMOUR. 


Mi. Exquiſite | lovely angel! 
Sir Joux. Well !—how what! 171 fo nigiiiry 
G 2 — Mil. 


— * 
Sr . 7 
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the other three, I am fixed; unalterably fixed and 


the blanks. 


bumble ſervant, Sir. (going) 3 


Mr. Copyhold. The writings ſhall be elt in ten 
minutes. . 1 LEAs 
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Gr 5, tol, lol. 


in my friends, and happy in every circumſtance, and 


l I beg your pardon, Sir; 1 am not at leiſure; 
1 am in the third region; and can't ber | to 2 
lang guage of the ther world. 

. Jon. Then you are in loves George. RR 
Mtr. She is a fiſter of the Graces, and Curpaſies $ 


am going about the marriage articles directly. —_ 
$87 Johx. They are at my lawyer's, Reuy en- 
groſſed ; and only wait for the lady 8 Ban to fill ob 1 


gn "IS. 2 1 1 828 * ö Fa 2% 3 Y „ ne LS . 
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Mit. 1 know it, Kr; 1 muſt ſtep for end 1 
have it through my heart: I feel it here: 1 am Your | 


P IF 1 
r r 
2 a. 75 * 1 n — 
S 
* = Fay 
6 t 


Sir Johx. No, no, do you ſtay qt ron fe for 3 


MI. The oli the berter, Sir, 


Let thoſe love NOW, who never lov'd before "LEE 
Lit thoſe who always low d, nw love the i mere. . 


Euter Mauvit. _ | 
Mar, Bravo! you ſeem in prodigious ſpirits, 
Mil. I am fo; 1 am happy | in myſelf, and happy 


in tip-top ſpirits, ms Lee's dear Malyi), we s down 
to the ground. ; 
Mar... Methinks 1 ſympathize with you. When 
our friends are happy, the ſenſation 1 is wel called a 
fellow; Rae... 0 
Mit. Malvil, I thank you g your turn of 1 
is formed for lalting friendſhips. With Daſhwould 
it is all di iſſipation, and giddy 8 195 the mere bub- 
ble of pleaſure. To you, I may talk ſcriouſly, M 
The Ge of the day is enough for Daſhwould. Il 
can now tell you, that I ſhall be happy wad life. KF 


Sh, 
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for Dann 1 ſhould have been (cried a ago. 


That fellow has led me into a thouſand errors. 


Mal. He has his admirers, and not without rea- 


ſon. He thinks me his enemy, but he Is miſtaken, 

I-neyer harbour reſentment. Fs 5 
Mi You are growing grave, and I ama flight 
| above common ſenie at preſent. 


Mal. Daſhwould, notwithſtanding all his faults, 


does hit the mark ſometimes. I don't uſually laugh 
at his pleaſantry; I don't like to encourage him too 
much; but it mult be owned, he is often right. Be- 
hind' his back I cannot help being diverted by him, | 

bay has a quick inſight i into chara . 


ers. 
MI. No want of penetration there. 


of underſtanding—— 


Mar. There are falſe refinements; the adow © 
cos the ſubſtance. Who is it that obſerves, we all 
diſcover early ſymptoms of the diſeaſe, by which 

. our minds and bodies go to ruin? 


Mi. Po! with Lady Bell there can be no riſk. 


Mal. I don't know whether Daſhwould is good 
anne Lou know him beſt. He © {roo . 


Mir. Well! 


MAI. He is a ſhrewd obſerver. Es ir 
MI Nobody more ſo. : 


Mal. If he has a regard for any body, it is for 
= you. Lou are the only man J never heard him ſpeak 
= allof. A match with Lady Bell is not to his mind. 
= He talk 'd ſeriouſly on the ſubject. * not he told 


your. 
Muu, | Not a ſyllable, Hy 


Mat, 


Mal. No, no; he ſays, and perhaps rightly, your 

livdy ladies often want common prudence; and 
giddy in the purſuit of pleature, they are frequently ; 
miſerable in the end. 

Mir. But Lady Bell's good ſenſe, that refinement 


| * 
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the blanks. 


© humble ſervant, Sir. (going) 


Mr. Copyhold. The writings ſhall be ert in ten 


„ 
XR 


MI. 4. I beg your pardon, Sir; 1 am not at leilure 


1 am in the third region; and can 3 deſcend i to 2 20 = 


language of the nether world. 

85 Jons. Then you are in loves George ORR - 
Mtr. She is a fiſter of the Graces, and furpaſies . 

the other three. I am fixed; unalterably fixed; and | 

am going about the marriage articles directly. 
Si, Jonx. They are at my lawyer's, ready en- 

groſſed; and only wait for the lady $ name, to fill op 5 


Mit. I know it, Sir; 1 muſt flep for them; 1 | 
ive] it through my heart: I feel i it here: Tam your 


Sir Joan. No, no, do you ſtay * ru ſte for 


minutes. g By or 
Mit. The oleh the better, oy. | 


Let thoſe love NOW, who never lov'd Before; N 
Let thoſe who always lov” d, nw love the more. 


bun A tol, lol. 


Enter Matvihs 5 | 

| Mar. 'Bravo.! you ſeem in prodigious ſpirits, IR 
Mir. I am fo: 1 am happy i in myſelf, and happy 
In my friends, and happy in every. circumſtance, and | 
in tip-top ſpirits, and—my dear Naarn, n $ down | 
to the ground. 5 
Mal. Methinks 1 ſympathize with you. When 
our friends are happy, the nnen! is vel called 2 
[Alloy feeling. 
Mir. Malvil, I thank you Jour. turn "of mind 
is formed for laſting friendſhips. With Daſhwould 
it is all diſſipation, and giddy mirth, the mere bub- 
ble of pleature, To you, I may talk ſeriouſly, 
The topic of the day is enough for Dafhwould, I. 
can now iel you, that 1 ſhall be happy for life. 15 
ar 


A COMEDY. 


for Daſhwould, l ſhould. have been cated Inka ago. 
That fellow has led me into a thouſand errors. 
Mar. He has his admirers, and not without rea- 
ſon. He thinks me his enemy, but he is mann 5 
I neyer harbour reſentment. N 
MI You are growing grave, and 1 am a flight 
7 above common ſenie at preſent. _ 
Mar, Daſhwould, notwithſtanding all his faults, | 
does hit the mark ſometimes. I don't ulually laugh i 
at his pleaſantry; I don't like to encourage him too 
much; but it muſt be owned, he is often right, Be- 
 hind' His back I cannot help being diverted I him. 
He has a quick inſight into characters. 5 
MII. No want of penetration there. 
MIL. No, no; he ſays, and perhaps IE your | 
5 lively: ladies often + want common prudence; and 
giddy in the purſuit of * they are frequently 
miſerable in the end. 
MIL. But Lady Bell's good ſenſe, that refinement 
2 of underſtanding—— | 
Mar, There are falſe refinements; the ſhadow 4 
: for the ſubſtance. Who is it that obſerves, we all 
diſcover early ſymptoms of the diſeaſe, by which 
our minds and bodies go to ruin? 
Mil. Po! with Lady Bell there can be no riſk, 
Mar. I don't know whether „ e is goo | 
authority: Lou know him beſt, He ſays— 
Mir. Well! 
Mar. He is a ſhrewd an e 
Mir; Nobody more ſo. 8855 
Mal. If he has a regard for any body, it is for 
you. You are the only man I never heard him ſpeak 
Al of. A match with Lady Bell is not to his mind. 
He ne d ſeriouſly on he Wege * not he "a : 
you: 5 | 
A Nor a Mun 8 
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ſhew'd herſelf early. 
tive to nothing but her beauty! whole days at her 
looking Et repeat his very words he ſeemed 
to ſpeak out of downrigh 


toilette every feature 1 1 its inf 
but no inſtruction for the mind. And POE Tm he, 


Mar. I wonder at that. Lady Bell, he ſays, : 
Impatient of advice." atten- 


t regard for you, — At her 
Rructions how to look; 


that terrible love of gaming! 


obliged to you. 
you to convey the hint. 


Mair. Gaming! 2 1 
Mal. Don't you know it? 1 can't lay 1 ever ſaw | 


it myſelf. Time will determine her character. 


Mir. If ſhe loves gaming, It is 8 5 well deter- 


mined already. 


Mar, Perhaps not: I ſtill key for the beſt. 
Mil. Why yes; a man of ſenſe may form fer 


mind, and then the entler affections may take their 


tn 
Mal. The very thing I ſaid: Bit our pleasant 


3 friend had an anſwer ready—Gentle affections, ſays 
he] don't you ſee that it is with people that once 
love play, as with perſons addicted to ſtrong cordials E- 

they never return to cooler liquors. 


MIL. Thereis ſome truth in that. I am for ever 
It is ingenuous, it is „e in 


Mal. Don't build too much upon it. I 5 


told you my author; and you OW! his Way: he 


may deny it all. 
Mit. Shall 1 talk to him? 


Mal. I don't know what to ſay to 4g. In his 


vein of pleaſantry, he may give it another turn. 


_ Mit. He may fo. I am glad to know all this. 
But my Lady Jane, there” s a model for her ſex to 
imitate. 


Let a precipice look 


like a 2 — covered over with flowers, 


* 


MMA. Have you watch's her well? Peop le ſhould 
appear what they really are. Ko. 
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enn en 


it only en to deceive the unwary. Mrs. Bromley 
has been very communicative about Lady Jane. 

MIL. You alarm me. My dear friend explain, 
Mal. To do Lady Bell juſtice, ſhe is above diſ- 
guiſe. And though ſhe has her faults, I have ſeen | 
her pleaſe by thoſe. very faults. _ by 
Mir. (fmiling.) And fo have I. Her very blemiſhes 
are beauty ſpots. _ 

Mal. No frankneſs hook 005 youngeſt girl. It 
is friendſhip for you that makes me ſpeak. Her 
character is all forced, ſtudied, * on Wich her 
rouge. 3 e 

u. Does ſhe paint: 
ML. A little; the prudent touch. I am ſorry 
for her. When ſhe is ſettled in the world, many 
4 | qualities, which now lie concealed, will break. out 

= into open day- light. 

* Mii. What a maſked battery there will be to play 
off upon her huſband! _ 
Mar. Their aunt told me all in e You 
may judge how painful it is to her. I have known 
the family for ſome time, I can't but be Worry tor 
5 the young ladies. 1 | 
Mir. And ſince this i is the KI 1 don? t care bow 5 
4 little [| know of them, or their family. 
Mal. No occaſion. to quarrel with the family. 
Great merit about Mrs. Bromley. She made an ad- 
.mirable wife, and that at an early period. She was 
but ſeventeen when ſne married. 

MIL. No more? 

Mal. Not an hour: ſhe is not thirty : an te in 
her own right, and the command of half a borough. 
No oppoſition there; the old houſes have the votes. 
A man may get a ſeat without trouble. Does not Sir 

John want to ſee you in parliament? 

Mir. Yes. It would give him pleaſure. 5 TE 

MAL. 
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Mar. Well, you will Judge for yourſelf, Wete 


vil, what have you done with Mr. B 


5 take the liberty to join the company above. 
Millamour) She is the beſt of the family. : 
Mrs. Brom. A valuable man Mr, Malvit is! -3 
has a 
unequalbd. You ſeem thoughtful, Mr. Millamour. 


— 


KNOW-YOUR OWN MIND; 


3 as you, I ſhould know what courſe io take. Here 


ſhe comes! a er fine woman! a man ny 7 e 
| = down to his 8 | 


Oy at once. 


Wes, How, Mr. 13 6 Mr. Mal- 
ygrove? 
Mal. 1 


Mrs. Bxom. Go you up Raifs: (afide 10 Matoil. | 


Mal. How ae you look ! ke Lacy 
\ Bell's eldeft Sitter | 


Mrs. Brom. Po! you are 1 ng Ade e 1 
1 
(afae 10 


Mar, Not I truly: I appeal to Millamour. 


[ Exit, 
great eſteem for you, Sir. His fincerity is 


Mir. Thoughtful, Ma'am !—There are certain 


ſubjects that-—what Malvil ſays is true -A man may 
marry her, and ſit down to his happineſs at once. (ade) 

Mrs. Brom. Sir John has been ſaying a great gea | 
to me about you. 


Miz. Has he, Ma'am lee iS DEPT Coral 


which he is as yet a {ranger to—a circumſtance, 
which to communicate, will ne Aa what 
I have long wiſhed, and—— _ 
Mrs. Bao. F aultering ! heſitating! 22 1 


interrupt you. 
Mis. There is a .cirrunifiance,! Ma- ak affair 


is—My father for a long time——Sir John, 2 .. 


long time Sir John has wiſhed —— 
Ars. Brom, To ſee you married ?. 


parted with him where you ſet us down. : 
ſpeaks to ber afide) I have talkec to Mikameur, _ ; 
I think it will do. 


Mit. 
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Mit. To ſee me married, Ma'am—and—he has 
— he has wiſhed it much. —And a ſettlement, by way 
W of jointure—long ready for the lady's name—thar 
W is—any lady, who ſhall honour me with her affec- 
; tion —and 
= Mr. Brow, No lady can be inſeaſbl of your 
Y pretenſions. 5 : 
= Mir, You are very . Ma am; and after long 
1 obſervation, and a laſting paſſion grafted on it, which, 
cho' filent hitherto.—yet working ſecretly— hen 
diſcloſed at length may to the perſon in the world 
WW who already formed by experience, may in every re- 
4 ſpect—and if without preſuming too far—— We. ht 
9 Mes. BroM, What a delicate ee he is 1 


eee 
Mi. And if this paper, Mam 


= Ars. BRN. ng {be J Whey. ven by 
3 you, SE... 


'$ ? 5 4 2 


14 


Enter Brczovs. 


: Mrs. Brow, FPerverſe and cruel ! ls l. 7 0 
Byo. You both look grave; nothing amiſs, 1 Mae. 5 
= Mrs. Brom. Every thing is as it ſhould be, Sir. 5 
= Mir. Not if he knew all, —_— 
Bus. Sir John has been complaining —— 
e Bom. Paſs that by; adviſe your own ſon; 
3 bad not you better ſtep up ſtairs? Mr. Millamour 
vill do what is right. (/ e at him) Lou may 
1 leave i it. all to him; truſt fo tus Judgment. whe 7 


„ El Sir Harry, 


Kir H ax. Millamour, I have ſuch a ſtory for you: 


8 Malvil and Daſhwould have W825 8 about 
6,4 you, and — 


. = un ax.” hg Bro. 
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from the country, and my friend Malvil ſees no Joke 
1x. 


Aunt, what do you think? My Couſin Cynthia, you = 
| know, was to be married to Sir George Squander- 
| ſtock z her mother oppoſed it, and broke off the 
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Bys. Po! and here they all come; I knew the 


| ſubſtance could not be far off, "ers the lauen 
* before 1 4 | 


Enter Lady BELL, DasnwovLD, and Mauvity. 


Lady BELL. Mr. Daſhwould, do you think I'll 


hear this? What liberty will you take next? You 
think, becauſe I laugh, that I am not offended —- = 
Aunt, 1 received a Terter, and he has attempted, ta = 
frarch | it from me, *z 


Das. Why it brings a little cargo of ridicule 


Mal. When my friend's name is brought i in quel. | 
tion, Sir 


Lady BELL, It is Ubenthns notwithſtanding, — 


match, and now it's come out, that ſhe was all the mM 
time the clandeſtine rival of her own daughter. Vn 
Mir. Not inapplicable to che preſent "bol 5 * ; 

(afide) 9 

. Brom. . you giddy girl, no ſach thing ! "=p 
Mit. (aſde) She charms by her very faults,” MR 
e ee e ie Bycgove) And eule 1 
* been ſaying — 5 
By. Po! repeat none of his ſayings to me. 


' Lady BELL; Did you lay any thing. Mr. 1 * 
would? 2 What was it? 


Dash. Oh! nothing. Sir George Squanderſtock 
is my very good friend. 


Mar. And for that reaſcn. you might ſpare ſary 
No man 1s without his faults. 


Dash. Ay, allow him faults, out of tenderneſs. { 
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rs. Sir George is a valuable man, Sir, and re- 


preſents his county to great advantage. 


© Dasn. He does ſo; takes a world of pains; no- 
thing can eſcape him; Manilla ranſom not paid; 
there muſt” be a motion about that matter: he knors 
his handkerchief to remember it. —Scarcity of corn! 
another, knot—trienn1al © parliaments—(#nots) Juries 
Judges of law as well as fact ; (knots) national debt 
(knots) bail in criminal cafes (knots) and fo on he 
goes, till his handkerchief is twiſted into queſtions 
bf ſtate; the liberties and fortunes of all poſterity 
dangling like a bede roll; he puts it in his pocket, 
drives to the gaming table, and the next morning 
= his handkerchief goes to the waſh; and his country 


and the minority are both left in the ſuds. _ 
Lach Beit, What a deſcription! Þ, ,,. ;. 

| Sir lan. ey]! lively Lady Belt) J lethal. 
Mi. Ho! ho! I thank you, Daſhwould, 


At. Bao. (afide f5 Millamour) How can yoil 


Mar. You ſee; Mr. Bygrove=— _ 
Be. Ay! thus he gets a ſtory to graft his malice 


encourage him? Let us leave em to themſelves: 


upon, and then he ſets the table in a roar at the next 


... .. of 6 
Sir Han, Never be out of humour with Daſh- 


would, Mr. Bygrove ; he keeps me alive; he has 


. 
as we rambled about the town. e e 


| Dai. Oh! no; no pictures; I have ſhewn him 


teal le 


Sir Han. Very true, Daſhwould: and now mind 


him: he will touch them off to the life for you. 


Mrs. Bao. Millamour fo cloſe with Lady Bell! 
the forward importunity of that girl. (ade, and goes 


to Millamour. ) PL pu og of 
Dasg. There is poſitively no ſuch thing as going 


bout this town, without feeing enough to ſplit your 
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des with laughing. We called upon my friend Sir 
Volatile Vainlove : he, you know, ſhines in all polite 


aſſemblies, and is, if you believe himſelf, of the firſt 


Character for intrigue, We found him drinking Va- 
lerian tea for his breakfaſt, and putting on falſe calves, | 
Sir Har. And the coniulion he was in, when we. 
—_— the room! 


Das. In the next fireer, we und Jack Spin- 


5 brain, a celebrated poet, with a kept miſtreſs at his 
elbow, writing lampoons for the news- paper; one 
moment murdering the reputation of his neighbours, 
and the next a ſuicide of his own. We ſaw a young 
heir, not yet of age, granting annuity bonds, and 
five Jews and three Chriftians, duped by their ava- 
' Tice to lend money upon them. A lawyer —— __ 
Sr Har. Hear, hear; it is all true. I was with him. 


Dasn. A lawyer taking votes upon Shakeſpeare : 


a deaf Nabob raviſhed with muſic, and a blind og 
buying pictures. Men without talents, riſing to 
prefer ment, and real genius going to a jail. Ip of: | 
ficer in a marching regiment with a black eye, and a 

French hair. dreſſer wounded in the ſword arm. 

Sir Haz. Oh! ho! ho! by this light I can vouch 

. for every word. 

Bus. Go on, Sir Harrs, ape your friend i in all 

his follies; be the nimble marmozet; grin at his 

= tricks, and try to play them over again yourſelf. _ 

Sir HI. Well now, that is too ſevere: Daſh- 

would, defend me from his wit. Tou know I np | 

up all your good things. 


Dasn. You never pay me in my own coin, Sir 
krach, try now; who knows but 10 will ſay ſome-. 
thing? 

Mar. Friend or foe it is all alike. _ 1 

Lady Bert. (coming forward) And where i is the 
mighty harm? TI like.pulling to pieces of all things. 

Mir. (following * W To be ſure it is 22 

ile 


= A COM. E D 1. 3 
kl life: of Ore Does your 2 8921 ey: 
= George, Squanderſtock's Gfter ? 
= Lady Bzii. | have ſeen her. W 
5 Mit. She is a, politician; in pettieoats; a a fierce re- ; 
=_ publican; ſhe talks of the dagger of Brutus, while 
ſhe ſettles a pin in her tucker z and lays _ about 
ſhip money, than pin-money, | 

By. And now you muſt turn buffoon ?. 5 
Dash. I know the lady; ſhe ſcolds at the 10 yaliſts, 
golſips againſt the act of ſettlement, and has the fid· 

gets for magna charta. 

MIL. She encourages a a wrinkle againſt beibery's ; 
flirts her fan at the miniſtry, and bites her 2 0 
taxes, and a ſtanding N 

Mat, Mr. Brerove, will you bear all chis ? 


Enter Miſs NeviLLs, and whiſpers Mrs. 8 Z 
Mrs Brom. Very well, Neville, I'll come preſently. 


[Exit Miſs Nevitte.- 
F Mat... (looking at Miſs Neville.) I ſhall ſtay no 
longer. Mr. Bygrove, will you walk? [ Exit. 


By. No, Sir, I ſhall not leave the enemy in this 

| room behind me : a bad tranſlator of an antient poet, 

is not ſo ſure to deface his original, as his licentious | 
train to diſparage every character. 


Dasn. Sir Harry, he will neither give, not rake 
Aa joke. 


"Sir HARRY. No, 1 told you ſo. 9 
Bro. Let me tell you once for all, Sir 
Dasn. I wiſh you would. LET 
Buro. Why 11 Do o you know what I was 
= going to ſay : i 
Das. No, do Jou? e e ee 
NMI. I'll leave em all to bell [Steal out. 
Mrs. Brom. (ade) Millamour gone! [Exit. 
Bes. Let me tell you, Sir, with all your Aaſhes of 
= wit, you will find that you have been playing with an 
= * tool at laſt. And what does this mighty wit amount 


KNOW YOUR OWN MIND: 


Wil pry The wit in vogue, expoſes one man; Ae 
10 another expoſe himſelf; A. into the ſectets of at 
Wii intimate acquaintance, and publiſhes a ftory to the 
Wi world belies a friend; puts an anecdote, a letter, 
an epigram into the eee of aud and that” is "yl 
Whole amount of modern wit: ö 
Dash. A ſtrain of motoſe inveRtive is more di- 
verting, to :e 
By. ' (looking about for Mrs. Bromley. » Well; 
Sir, we'll adjourn the debate. You may go on; miſe 
repreſent every thing; it there is nothing ridiculous, 
invent. a ſtory: and when you have done it, it is but MY 
a a cheap and a frivolous talent. Has a lady a good MY 
natural bloom? Her paint muſt be an expenſive ar: Mm 
ticle. Does ſhe look grave? She will fn the deeper: 
Is ſhe gay and affable ? ? Her true character will come 
out at the Commons. That is the whole of Jour art, = 
and I leave you to the practice of it. (going) © 
Dask. Satyrical By grove | now the widow has 
him in ET 5 
Bvd. (turning 15 Could not von way cl my 
back was fairly turned? te | 
_ Dan: What a look thew was b/c ES 
Lady BEIE. At what a rate you run on! you = 
keep 5 field againſt them all. = 
Das. Sir Hany, ſtep up, and watch him n with, © 


r 
n 


the widow. _ 
Sir Harry. 1 will; don't ſtay too long: | 
Das. I'll follow you: and hark, make your 7 
party good with Mifs Neville. 
os 2575 Han. You lee, Lady Bell, a ait at every 
* The Baronet does not want parts 5 ak is 
ta lay, he has very good materials to play the fool = 
5 with. I ſhall get him to marry Miſs Neville, - 
Lady BxII. Bring that about, and you will for 3 
once do a rien AY] for which . . an BH 
honour Y u. 12281 "= 


Wo, 


| Bromley : ſhe is your rival. 
Lady BELL. Rival? That would be charming! 


4} 
Dasn, It is even ſo, Now Millamour's under 


play your cards right 


manage a man 


| You muſt take him at his bet and never r give ln 
" Lady Bur. Totally out of 4 74a l 


* Oh! very well. I give up the "wh [Exit. 
Lady BeLL. You may leave the man to my ma- 


= nagement. 1 aunt 1 1 r val INE £ chat would 


be eee 


| Enter Lady oy 


E ; Well, ſiſter! 13 
Lach Fans. Can you be ſerious for a ART 


Lady IAxx. Will you hear me? They are hurry. 
ing this match too faſt, I think, Sir John is come, 


and his lawyer is expected every moment. He 
wants to conclude the affair this day, and my aunt 


does not oppoſe it. But I don't like all this hurry. 


Lady) BELL, And why need you be concerned 


” about it? 


Jove ? of 


| Lady 1 2 *or the moment. it will be diffcule 
to fx him. * 


Ney Jex. What would —— have me 0 FA 
Za t. 


R i oa E Dick ” 
 Daxn. In the mean time, do you watch you aunt 


ſtanding is good, but his pions + quick: if you, | 
_ Lady BELL, Are J going to teach me ; howto g 


Dasn.. Coquettry will never ſucceed. n kim. 
A quickſand does not ſhift. ſo often as his temper. 


Lady Betz, Well, the ſolemnity of that hook! 
; Muſt I ſet my face by yours, and contract a wrinkle, 
buy a formal œconomy of features, which you, like | 
= the reſt of the world, miſtake for wiſdom ? 


Lach] ax. Do you think Millamour capable of 


* > 


, „ 2 — 


_— 


rr 


3 — —ö ͤ¾x². OY Ot 


ä —ä—ä—é — — — — my 
s oy 8 * N. 


7 ol . —— — — 
222 * < ME — —— 4 ne o ' 


3 2 n EE 
þ * 2 GOT "20 — — 


K 2 


5 S — = —— =; <tc hs — nd — * = — 
— — — pt — Z — 4 << Ea — — * — 22 — . a" a 
— — 4 * 7 : — — p OBE. — PLING — 
— at 5 — bl 2 2 r 4 N 2 WD e . - 
—— — — —— — — —— DK —a¹ — ! — — « 383 — — fe — — - - - b with 8 
: | . . \ 4 4 — 426665 E r — 1 © - = = 
: 3 > - : 
= wi «4 . — L - 9 4 2 - - ths a. 
Re REES 7 * » — — 1 _— 2 . 8 — _ 
- . a * - — — « 3 — — e 
5 n J — 8 1 * — 


— * 
ny 8 Dy. VE. G 


. > 
2 — — Si CAE, 
ren Poe 


oa. Fa 
. PP_CT_ OT; 
— ye I aonrys 
* ” 
*% 
8 , 


— — — gms es 
— 2 = 
—— 2 TING e 
oc 0 Þ 


— 


you will be undeceived preſently.- | 
not take, I am at the end of my like. ©" [Exit. 
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Lach BeLL, Do ?— Nothing. 1 RON > 
Lady Janz, How MATT vou know.” it is not my 


4 
4 


ſeeking 


"Lal Bax: What's you! Bot © Talking 5 


your ſleep again? L. ady Jane, wake Jourſelf. What 


have you taken into your head? 


Tach Jax. Why lince Mr. Millamour has pre- 
5 vailed with me- 6 


- Lady BELL. His affections then are fred uf bit 
you ?——Why the man has been dying at 0y"'Þ 


with a face as rueful as a love elegy, ' 


Lady Jan z. Youwillpermit me to laugh in int, 
Lady BeLt. Oh! I can laugh with you, and at 


you, and at him too. This gives ſpirit to the buſi- 


neſs : here are difficulties, and difficulties enhance 


victory, and victory is triumph. 


Lady JANE. Very well! oh! brave | laugh Wey 
If this does 


Lady Bet. What does all this mean? Rivall'd, 
outwitted by my ſiſter !- en This ber 


i sinn to e {erious, 


2 
- 


| Enter MiLLamou, 


g ** 


Lady BzLL.. And Lady Jane is impaticjit too: the 
is the object of your choice. 

Mit. Lady Jane ! you are pleaſant, very pleafant'? 

2 BEL 1., She has told me with inflexible gravity ! 
Mair. She is a great wit; and great wits haye 
great quickneſs of invention; and fo a ſtory is eaſtly 
dreſſed up. I could crack my ſides with laughing. 


I rrifling civilities have been received as a declara- 
tion of love—— 


Lady BELL. And! 18 that the caſe | ? Very whimſical 
indeed! FART? 


Mu. *Sfeath ! ſhe here! Sir John is quite f im. | | 
: per and I am going for his attorney. 


A COMEDY: oo 
Mir. Ye, very whimſical! I am eternally youts, 


3 mam, and 1 am on the wing, and your Ladyſhip' J 
3 adorer. Cent) 


Euer Lad. y Jave. | e 
Lit JANE. / (afde) Now to page em both A 
3 Sj ſter, you may hear it from himſelf. 

= Mir. Confuſion | 
Lach BIT. That lady, Sir, "FR e e — 
Lach Jaxs. You will be ſo good as to n 
1 all ro my ſiſter. 
M. (aſide) Both upon me at once. —1 have 5 
explained, madam, and all further talk about it is 
vnneceſſaryß. 
1 Lach BELT. Only to ſatisfy her curioſity. 

Lach Jane. To ſhew my ſiſter her miſtake. 
MI. (to Lady Jane) | have made every thing 
== clear, ma'am.—(to Lady Bell) Have not I, Lady 
Zell? And—(/urns 10 Lad) Jaw) every thing now, 
is upon a proper footing, a 
E | . 19 Jas. Very well; * give her! to under: 
M Mi ' Your underſtanding | is "lata; turnt 
2% Lady Bell) I told you ſhe would talk in this ſtyle. 
= urns 1 Lady Jan) You are perfectly right, and 
nobody underſtands things better. (turns 10 Lady Bell) 
Nobody whatever. (looks and laughs at both by turns) 
Ich Brit. But give me leave. Tou muſt ſpeak 
© but, Sir. . 
E 1 NIL. (aide th Lady Bell) Never agu about it : 
it! not worth your while. f 
Lach JANE. There is ſome b in all this. PE 
E | Mil. No; all I clear: (wo Zach Jane) drop it 
' for the preſent. 

= Lady Birr. But 1 deſire no doubt may oy 
+ | £ Lady r And 1 wank like x to o be 1 


| 1 . 
0 


— bo ay 


| 
| x KNOW YOUR OWN MIND. 


Mat... Diſtraction I am like a lawyer, that: has 
taken fees on both ſides. You do me honour, la» 
dies; but upon my ſoul, I can't help laughing, It Bl 
will divert us ſome day or other, this Fil. Oh! ho! . 

$ ho! 1 ſhall die with laughing, 0 breaks PIO 
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Euer Mrs. Bao EV, and Sir Joux. — 


Mrs. Bao, What is all this uproar fo?̃ 
© Mit. Another 3 of my: act Lord the 
other fide) 5 
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. 3 Diuy Dash. | 
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| Das. Miltamour, I give you joy: Mr. Copy- . 
- hold, your attorney, is come with the deeds. Whar s 
the matter? =— 
[ MIX. The ſtrangeſt adventure! I can't ſtay now. 
The ladies have been very pleaſant. You love hu- 8 
mour, and they have an 1nfaqite deal. Fil come to 
you in a moment. [ Exit. 
Sir Johns: George, don' t run 1 away : let us finiſn : 
the buſineſs. ev 
Dasn. If he ſays he'll marry, you may depend 
: upon him. A poet, determined to write no more, 
or a gameſter forſwearing play, is not ſo ſure to keep 
his word. I wiſh I may die, if I don't think him 
as much to be relied upon as a prime miniſter. _ 
Lady Beit. Aunt? Would you believe it? The 
demure Lady Jane — (Bures into a laugh) She has 
taken ſuch a fancy into her head! Millamour the 
thinks is up to the eyes in love with her. 
Ws. Brom. Ha! ha! ha! Poor Lady Jane! 
N Lach Jaxvz. And my ſiſter's pride is ech She 
carries it with, an air, as if the had made a complete 
conqueſt, | F 
_- Mrs. Bao. How ridiculous the ETD are! your 1 
an has — his mind to you, Sir 11 ohn? 1 
— | bir J ous 
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' 8p (pains; He has, and 1 eren his choice. 


Y ET hope it is as agreeable to you, as to his father. 


Mrs. Bron. 1 don't know how to refule my conſent, 


& >. "ay; 


Eater Brenovn, ts 22 
Bye. What does all this mean? 


Brcxove) ' 


John, I believe I muſt yield my conſent. I never 
Sir Jonx. Lady Bell I underſtand, is willing to 
do me the honour of being my daughter in law, 

43 Lach BEII. Oh! hof ho! hof this makes a- 
= mends for all. 
= impoſed upon? Did you liſten to thetraitor's vows ?— 


him: Mr. Bygrove, you are come in good time. 


(coming forwards) 


| Lady BELL. Verſes! Aunt? 
Lady Jane, Verſes to you ? 


4 bo, 9 1 F Ba, and I ud could peaks 
8 And fain would 2 paid adoration.” as 


( bakes Ou a n 


A COMEDY. 39 
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Dasn, As 1 could wiſh, There he | is, (eng 5 
Mrs. Brom. Since it has your cpjfobation; Sit 


thought to marry again, but ſince you will have it ſo— 


My dear Aunt Bromley, are you 
== The dear, perfidious ? © wan”... TOS violently) 
= Das, He will ſoon be ſettled, Sir John, ſince 
= there are now three rival goddefics contending for 
Bro. Whar fool's part are you to play now? 
Mrs. Brom. Sir 1 ahi. I ZW I may not be niads k 
your ſport. Have not I here, under his hand, a de- 


claration of his mind; here, in this copy of verſes, | 
geen to me by himſelf, an earneſt of his alfection ? 4 


Ae. Ns. Melle d me; only "hear, Sir * 
1 (reads) ; 


Lady BELL, Stay, bay ? mine "NPE be ſame way: 
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* / KNOW YOUR OWN MIND. 
Lady Jan. The very words of mine. (alas w 


& paper) 
Mrs. Brow. Will thoſe * have dane ? P's oY 


84 But wben I endeavour'd the matter W break,” 


' Lady BELL: (reads) 


00 2 then 1 Jaid leaſt of my paſſion." ? 3 1 


Mrs. Bxom. Will you be quiet? e 


1 Still then I ſaid leaft of my paſſion an;“ 
* mah to myſelf —— * *. | 


Lady BzLL. (reads 2 * 


* And reſolv'd I would try. 


Mrs. BrowLEY, and Lady B LL, ( ide tegiber 
6 Some way my poor heart to recover.” 
. "ay Jus, Lady BELL, and Mrs. BrowLEy, 
(reading eagerly together.) 8 


80 But that * Was all vain, for I ſooner could die, 
6 Than live with forbearing 1 to love Ber.“ 


La Rrrr. Oh! hol ho! bo! Mr. Paſhwould, 
what a piece of work has he made? 


Dask. And the verſes copied from Congreve. 5 


Lady BELL. Copied from Congreve! (laughs heartily) 
Mrs. Brom. There, Sir John, there 1 is your ſon's 
behaviour = 
Dan. There, Mr. Bygrove, there i is the widows 
ö E | 
By6. And now, Mr. Daſhwould, now for your wit, 
Mrs. BROMLEY. (10 Sir Joux.) ] am not cd 


pointed! in the leaſt, Sir. 11 
Sir Joux. I never was fo cover'd with confuſion ! 


Lady BEL. I never was ſo diverted in all my days. 
Dasn. He has afted with great propriety upon 
the occaſion. 


Mrs. Brom. He has made himſelf very * 
8 
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He- hk ee nobody but bieofelf... ; Conponipe 1 is 
the only paſſion he can excite. A crABFur mad. 


abſurd—(iearing the paper) 


"py JANE" An inconſtant, wild, Sib, 


(tears the paper.) 
Lads BELL. Ha! hal hat ſo whimſical a charac 


S 152 the paper) © 


Mrs. Brom. nai the fragments an This be⸗ 


hav iour will give him prodigious luſtre: He will ſhine. 
after this, I hope his viſits will ceaſe at this houſe. 


BYG. (going up to Mrs. BROMLET.) If ever you. 


marry again, ſimilitude of temper muſt do it. 


Mrs. BRHOM. Diſtra&tion! muſt you plague me too ? 


-., Byc: Lou have appear'd with an air, bur. it vas 


all ſtruggling. 
Mrs. BROM. 1 cannot bear this. | 2 
By. Heavens knows how you have truggled ! E 
Mrs. Bxom. And you too? (mimicks him) A 


match in your family has diverted. me of late.“ 1 


renounce you all. Come, 2 Bell, Lady Jane, 
; 15 us leave them to themſelves. 19 


Tach Nuk, Tou would not believe me, ſiſter. 


„ [ Exit. 


Lady Berr Oh! this to me is as good as a co- 


medy. Ii. 


"Dans, (to Brcnove, 97 What ſhall I give you for 


| Four chance? 


Byo. More than IU give you for your wit. And 7 
there s your. anſwer. _ Exit. 


Das g. The old pike is hooked, and ſtruggles {till 


| at the end of her line. 


Sir Johx. Mr. Daſhwould, ſpeak to this Glly young 
man. Lou have influence over him. Keep him to 


dinner. You will for ever oblige me. 1 muſt go and 


al the ladies. | | (Exit. 


Dan; 


KNOW YOUR OWN MIND: 


Dun. Poor Millamour ! ! Dryden has painted him 
to a hair. "ht 


Bleſt madman, who can every hour employ, 2 
. Ne new to win, or to I. 


ACT the FOURTH. 


Enter Dan] and Sir usr. . 


DasnwouLD, a; 


Als way, Sir Harry. | While hoy are 411 en” 
gaged in the pleaſures of the table, 1 want a 
word with you in private. 
Sir Has, With that face of importance what is = 
: coming 8 2 
Das. Liſten to me: nde a lirle of the ſobjeR =_ 
HO you give your opinion, Dh * 
Sir Har, I am all attention. N . = 
Das. Did you mark Miſs Neville, at 1 = 
Sir Har, You know | did, And when Mrs. = 
Bromley railed at her— =z 
Das. She railed at ber with a  Vitrleneſs of ſpirit, = 
that diſgraced wealth and affluence, and gave to po- 
verty the ſuperior character. You muſt have ſeen in | 

the behaviour of that girl, though treated with pride 
and arrogance, a propriety that was elegant, and 
vent even further; it intereſted every heart for her. 
She is the beſt of che group. Were 1, at the head 
of fuch a fortune as yours, to chooſe a EY the = 
| ſhould be the object of my affection. _—_ 
Sir Har. You have ſome ſcheme in all this. 
'Dasn. I have; to ſerve you. I ſhould. mortif/ 
the pride of Mrs. Bromley, by placing a valuable, 
but —' young lady * a level with her at once. WM 
| dir = 


hen c O M R 9 1 


Sir Hax. (burſts into a laugh) This ! is to end 1 in 
fome joke. 
Dazn. Wait for the wit before you laugh. Tam » 
in ſerious earneſt, Her underſtanding is the beſt 
among them. The others are all artificial ; ſhe is a 
natural character; and if I am, not miſtaken, has 4 
heart. If wanted heirs to my cltate, ſhe ſhould be 
the mother of my children. 
Sir Har; Were I to be the du pe of all n. how 1 
you would laugh at me? Ha! a ha! I know = ' 
too well. — 
Das. Again! Javghin without the provocation 
of a joke. Don't be the 1555 of your own cunning, 
_ | e you love her; and vill it not be a Wen 
= worthy of you, to extricate merit out of diſtreſs ? 
= Nay, the merit which you admire ? The merit which 
would do honour to the choice of any man in England? 
= Sr Hax. Well, I cannot contain. (laughs heartily) 
 Dasn. What's the 1 
Sir Har, The ſcrape ; in which you involved. Mil- 
lamour with the widow | 
 Dass. Fooliſh ! that was Malvil's doing: You'll 
| hear more of it by and by. There is an underplot in 
all his actions. I adviſe you for the beſt, Here is 
a lady, in queſtion, untainted by the faſhions of the 
age. Make her your own. She has no fortune; 
what then? Shew yourſelf ſuperior to the ſordid views, 
that govern the little mercenary ſpirits of the world. 
._ Sir Has. (laughs) 1 have juſt recollected what you 
faid of Jack Invoice, upon his marriage. 
. Das. Jack Invoice! He never was intended for 
any thing but to be laughed at. Upon the death of a 
rich uncle in the city, he comes to the weſt end of 
the rown, with a plumb in his pocket, and not an 
idea in his head; marries a fantaſtical woman of rank, 
and with a ſovereign contempt of all his former ac- 
quaintance, mixes with lords and DOPE of quality, 
who 
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who win his money, and throw his wig in the per 
divert themſelves. He laughs at their wit, an 
thioks himſelf in good company. 
Sir Has. Admirable! you | have him to a hair. 
(laughing heartily) 5 
Das. (laughing) Hey! | the picture! is like.- — 
(Aang bs) Pretty well, is not it? 
Sir Har. Oh! ho! ho! the very thing ! 5. . 
Jack Invoice! you have hunted him down. 
Dasn. Have I? (laughs) Yes, I think I have been 
pleaſant upon him. But come; to our point: in 
mattying Miſs Neville, there is nothing ridiculous, 
You like her, that's clear. 
Sir Ha. But ſhe does not like me, and that's as 
clear. Somebody has done me a prejudice there, She 
: received this letter, and gave it me to read. 
Dash. (reads) © To Miſs OY opens ir) Withs 
out a name? 5 
Sir HAR. A poiſon'd atrow in the dark. 
DasR. (reads) “ Anonymous letters are generally 
e the effect of clandeſtine malice z this comes froni 
* A friend. If your hotiour, your virtue, and your 
ace of mind, are worth your care, avoid the ac- 
« quaintance of Sir Harry. He is the deceiver ot 
© innocence, and means to add your flame to the 
< liſt of thoſe whom his treachery has already ruined. 
« Make uſe of this hint, and act accordingly.”— 
pretty epiltle—(panjes) Don't 1 know this hand wn 
So, ſo! I underſtand it: J can trace this: ſay n 
more, Sir Harry : purfue Miſs Neville the cloſer for 
this. Will you let fuch a fellow as Malvil, rob 2 
of a treaſure? | 
Sir Hax. You don't ſuſp ect hi? 3 ; 
 Dasn. Leave it all to ring Aſſure Miſs Neville 
that this ſhall be cleared up. Huſh! we are inter- 
rupted : 8⁰ me Join the companys 


Neat 4 | 


5 7 mou” Pa! 1 pox! 1 the compariy 9 

Dasft. V ery well; leaye me now : in Sir Ha | 
What's the matter, Malvil PR 
Mal. It will be over preſently: a ſudden ſenſation 2 
1 can't bear to ſee others made unhappy. Mrs. 
Bremley is a very valuable woman, but at times ra- 
ther violent. 

Dusk. And that's We to * lated, iv. not oy 

Mar, You may laugh at it, Sir, but I think it a 


3 ſer io matter. I left poor Miſs Neville in a flood. 
of tears; and——here ſhe. comes. * 


Enter Mits! NaviLz. 


Men Not riſing from table ſo ſoon 25 1:46.98 
Miſs Nev: Excule me, Sir, I had ee not t ſtay? 5 
Das. Never mind Mrs. Bromley” s eee 3 
come; we will 0 take your part. n HET 
Ai Nxv. I am not fit for company; Sir. 1. 
DAsEH. I am ſorry to loſe you: III leave you with 


9 my worghy friend he will adminiſter conſolation. 


Mb 5 Nam Was ew ever geh inhuman . 25 
Inſulted before the whole company LE . 
ML. It hurts me to the quick. I could not have 
= believed her capable of ſuch violence. 
= Miſs Nev. You ſaw that I gave her no provocation] | 
Mal. It pains me to ſee what I do; £ 
A Nev. She breaks out in ſuch paſſionate onſers, 


Tz and never. conſiders that an overbearing pride 1s the ” 
— worſt of cruelty to an ingenuous mind. | 


Mal. There are few who know how thy . an 


1 obligation. A diſintereſted action gives ſuch mo- 
ments of inward pleaſure! Ohl there are moments 


3 of the, "Rents worth all the giddy pleatures of A. Le 


— know vo own MIND, 


One benevolent action pays fo amply, and yields ſuch 
exquiſite intereſt, that I wonder people are not fond 
of laying out their money in that way. 
Miß Nev. During the whole time of dinner, it 
Was one continued invect ive againſt me. 
Mar. Millamour's behaviour had diſconcerted 
| het: But that is no excuſe, Goodneſs by. fits, and 
generoſity out of mere whim, can never conſtitute a 
valuable character. I am forry to ſee. you fo afflicted, 
| Miſs Nev. You are very good, Sir, . 
Mal. No, I have no merit in it; the inftin&s of 
my nature leave me no choice. I have ſtudied my- 
elf, and I find I am only good by ĩinſtinct. I am 
F ſtrangely intereſted for you. I have thought much 
of your ſituations our time is hort; they will be all 
riſing from table, preſently.” Attend to what 1 ſay: 
* —1 Mrs. Bromley is ſo inceffant in her tyranny, 
do as I already hinted to yu. Withdraw from this 
houſe at once. Madam la Rouge has am apartment 
ready for you. Ion may there remain concealed. 
In the mean time I ſhall be at work for you. I ſhall 
prevail upon Mrs. Bromley to keep her word, about 
the five thouſand pounds. That added to what is in 
my power, will make a handſome ſettle ment for you. 
Miß Nev. You heard what ſhe faid to Sir Harry. 
Mar. She wants. to drive you to ſome act of deſ- 
a pair; ; perhaps to give you bp; a Sonn s "Six 
x Harry! $ looſe defires. 
. Miſs Nxv. Are you fo clear about Sir Harty? ; 
Mal. (afiae) *Sdeath! J fee ſhe loves him. — Here- 
N fer Iwill open a ſcene to aſtoniſh you. (panfes, and 
looks at her) You can never be happy under this roof. 
Mis. Bromley will make this quarrel up, I know ſhe 
will, The whole of her virtue conſiſts in repentance, 
but what kind of repentance? A ſpecious promiſe 
to reform her conduct, 40d a certain return of the 
fame vices. 8 5 
; "_ | Miß 
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Miſs Nxv. She has made me deſperate, I can ſtay 
here no longer. I'll, go back to the country. I. 
mar there Bear ponet.” 
Mal. You will be there too much out of the 
way. When you are ſettled. at Madam La Kouge's, 
the haughty Mrs. Bromley will fee to what ſhe has 
driven you, and for the ſake of her character, will 

begin to relent. Sir Harry muſt not know where 
you are, He means your ruin, I am ſorry to ſay it, 


* 


but I can give you ſuch convincing proot—— 33 | 


Enter Mrs. BROMLEV. 

Mrs. Bron. Do you go to your room, madam; 
let me ſee you no more to-day. . 7 
- - Mat. It. was a mere unguarded word that fell 
from Miſs Neville. ( ſpeaks to Mrs. Bromley ade? 
Millamour is aſhamed of his conduct. He is under | 
muy influence ſtill; I ſhall mould him to your wiſhes. 

Mrs. BroM. (de to him) I am a fool to think 

any more about him, Go to- him; watch him all 
day; you will not find me ungrateful. (loud) And |} 
pray tell thoſe girls to come up ſtairs. (Exit Malvil) „ 
Mighty well, madam. (% Miſs Neville) You muſt ſic | 
next to Sir Harry: you have pretenſions, have you? 1 
And you muſt vouch for Lady Bell too? She goes | 
not love gaming; that ſtory is all calumny : beſpeak 'Y 
yourſelf a place in the ſtage coach; you ſhall quit 
cn meme, Tpronimgyoy.” 
Miſs Nev. It will be the laſt time I ſhall receive 
thoſe orders, madam, Your favours are ſo embit- 
tered; there is ſuch a leaven of pride, even in your 
acts of bounty, that I cannot wiſh to be under any. 
further obligations. If doing juſtice to Lady Bell, 
if avowing my ſentiments in the cauſe of fo amiable 
_ = friend, can give you umbrage, J am not fit to re- 
_— 949 ia this houſe, —© [Brite 
" K 2 1 Mrs, 
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Mrs Brow, O brave! you ſhall travel, 
a fortune] No, let Lady Bell reward her. 
——Millamour, as I live, 


Give her 
How! 


e Eater MILLAMouR. 


Maus Wer me, fate l ſhe here dm 


1=1—i—you are not going to leave ns I 1 Fe: 


= 


Nin Es Enter Sir Jon. :- 


Mrs. Bzo N. ( ſmiling at Millamour) And. 100 can 


vou look me in the face? 
. Miz. © ({ceing Sir Pe I am glad you are come, 
Sir, wanted to- 
Mrs. BROM. Perverſe! 


"kar brings Sir cho? 


| (afide)—1 ſhall expect you above ſtairs, gentlemen. 
1 muſt try once more to fix that irrsſaluten inconſtant 

1 N Exit. | 
Sir Jon. What a day? s work have you made here? 


man. „ 


n 
Sir John. Can you expect any good from all this ? 
Ever doing and undoing! Theſe proceedings are ter- 
rible to your father. 1 
Mir. You know, Sir, that 10 gratify you is the 

heig ht of my ambition. 1 

"Si Joan, For ſhame! don't imagine that you can 
deceive me any longer. Are you to be for ever in 
ſuſpence? Always reſolving, 
Never knowing your own mind for five minutes? 
MIL. I have not been haſty to determine. 


Sir Johx. My indulgence has made me too ridi. 
You will force me to tell you my mind in 
harſher terms than I eyer thought I ſhould, have OC- 


; culous. 


; caſion to do. 


Mil. What has happened to-day, was but a mere 


Lale, and it has all Pe on in a little raillery. 
e Sir 


and yet never decided 1 


ea 
Os 
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"oe Join. And. do you think. that ſufficient I 


While you remain inſenfible of your folly ; transfer- 
ring your inclinations from one object to another; 
hurried away by eyery caſualty, you will prove the 


Jeſt of all your acquaintance. You will ceaſe to live, 


before you have begun. 


MIL. This is rather too much, Sir. If I have, in 


a few inſtances, departed from a reſolution that 
fined fixed, you know very well, it is not uncom- 
mon; and. when a perſon means an extraordinary 


leap, he retires back, to take advantage of the 
ground, and ſpring forward with greater vigour. _ 


Sir Joan, And thus you amuſe yourlelt, com- 


E a, upon eaſy terms, for the folly of every 
0 


ur. There is no relying upon you. 
Miz. After all, Sir, it is the prudent part to con- 


fider every thing. The ladies were rather haſty in 


their concluſion. In our moments of reflection, as 


objects paſs before vn, opinion will wear different 


colours. 


Sir Jony. The very cameleon has POTN merit: but 
is there to be nothing inward ? No ſelf-governing 
principle? A ſhip without a pilot, without rudder, 


or compaſs, is as likely to avoid rocks, and quick- : 


fands, as you to ſteer clear of ruin. 


MIL. hg ſcem ws, cum but] really don t fee : 


the A NL. 


4 


Si John. No ?=Can' t you feel how abſurd 1 it is to 
be always beginning the world? Forever in a doubt? 


Day after day embarking in new projects, nay twenty 


different projects in one day, and often in an hour? 


Mir. Spare my confuſion : 1 feel my 1 4 „ 1 feel 
it all; and let my future conduct 8 


Sir Joan. George, can I take your word ? I know 


M have been at the gaming table, 
lit. * gaming table! 


11 
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© 


Sir Joun, Say no more : 1 know, it all: after the 


indulgence I have ſhewn' you, I now ſee that wy 
hopes are all to be diſappointed, If you have a 
1100 to attone ſor what 1s paſt, nM. one certain 
plan, and be ſomebody. The time now opens a new 
1cene, and calls for other manners. 
conduct, and I ſhall be happy. 


this eternal levity : my patience is wore out. I ſhall 


ſtay no longer in this houſe to 7 Aa witneſs of your 


| ab urdity. 


[Exit. 


Mit. I have made myſelf very "rilicailoti here, I 
I'll go 


| can t ſhew my face any more in this family. 
back to the Temple, and not marry theſe ten years. 
The law leads to great things: a ſeat in Parliament, 


a vote or two againſt your conſcience, a ſilk gown, 
I'll purſue 
my ambition,—Honeſt friend, (calls to @ ſervant) 
hiſt ! honeſt friend, will 1 be to IT as RE to 


and a judge; that's the courſe of things. 


| get my. ag? ? 


Enter DasnwouLD. „ n 


dan: No, 5 bar hats. What, going. to 3 
vs The ſport is but juſt beginning. Bygrove has 


been lecturing his ſon, and quarreling with Malvil. 
The i integrity of that honeſt gentleman is ſuſpected at 
laſt, He was the worthieſt man in the world this 


morning, as good a creature as ever was born, but 


now he has ſold himſelf to the widow. Lady Bell 


bas been lively upon the occaſion ; and Malvil, to 
ſupport his ſpirits, has plyed the Burgundy, till he 
looks the very picture of hypoeriſy, ith a ruddy 


complexion, and a ſparkling eye. 

Mir. You may divert yourſelf, Sir: 1 have done 
with chem e, 3 

Dasn. But 10 can t part with you: you ſhall j join 
us; Malvil ſhall have no quarter: he will ſtick to 


his 


W a 


Reform your 
But I am tired of 


2 £3 <1 
Ear” 


Ei 


"42 2 
n 
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118 glass till his charity for his "neighbour begins to 
8 then off drops the maſk: he will have cour- 
age enough to rail at mankind, and his true charac- 


ter will come forth, like n in lemon Juice before 
1 the fire. p | 


| Miz. pol abſurd! I am e on the rack. Why did 
you force me to ſtay dinner? 1 have been lo weak, 
fo frivolous, _ 


DasH. How ſo? Wale you chang'd your mind? 
| There is nothing more natural. Don't you ſee men 
doing the ſame thing every day ? Down goes the old 
manſon z a new one riſes; exotic trees, ſmile'on the 
landſcape; and enjoy the northern air; and when the 


whole 1s. finiſhed, in lefs than a twelve-month, the 
auctioneer mounts his pulpit, © Pleaſing contiguity” 
—* Beautiful, and pictureſque ſcene” - Delect- 


ably featured by Nature“ —“ Shall 1 ſay twenty 
thouſand ?—Down it goes to the higheſt bidder, who 


pays his money, and runs away the next ee 
with an opera ſinger to Italy. 


MI. (laughing) Mu. yes, we fe theſe things 5 
every a 
Dasn. No doubt ; . men are fickle, and inconſtint 
Mit. Very true; it is the way through life; in 


the loweſt rank, as well as the higheſt. You nan t 


ee a journey man Weaver, but he has his diſguſt, like 
a Lord, and changes his lodging, his houte of call, 
his barber, and his field preacher, 


Dash. Certainiy; and then there is a real charm 


in variety. Befides' what you did to day, was a mere 


frolic, f 


MIL. Nothing more: and that fellow, Malvil, 
was the occaſion of it, My heart never rightly warm 
dd to that man. I ſhall never conſult kim again. Af- 
fairs were in a right train, if he had not interpoſed, 
== Dan. You ſhall have your revenge. I have a 


mine to ſpring will we him up (laugh His ad- 
vice 


4 
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t 
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vice to- day bas ſerved to produce the widow's 
character. 42 | 

Mir. Yes, it has given 4 diſplay of Het. (night) 
How could ſhe think me in earneſt ! Marry her! 1 
would go into the army ſodner. 


Dasn. A good pretty trade, the army: if you are 
| Killed i in battle, it is your affair ; if you conquer, you F 


may retire, and live very prettily upon half pay. 
- Miz. Very true: the law is a more certain Toad. 


DasRH. A good agreeable life the law is: for ever 


| entangled in the cobwebs of Weſtminſter-hall; and 


you help to ſpin them yourſelf 7 into the barg in. 


Mil. And at the end of twenty years, you are 


thought a good promiſing young man. 
Ds. In the mean time you are conſtantiy hiring 


out your lungs, and ever ina "pen, about. other 
people's affairs. 


Mit. And reavlting « circuits, in hays of finding 
each county diſtracted: with a barbarous, bloody 


murder, in every jatl, and ſo live u N the calamities 
| of mankind, e arts 


Day. Like gh rab, when, 4 north: Le wind, 


a Lord Mayor's feaſt, or a jail diſtem ber, * made i 


a good Heki time of it. (both gy. 17 
1 Ener Fe fats and Lady qd 8 
Lady BELL. Come, ſiſter, leave the men to them- 


falves.” Mr. Daſhwould, has their wit irightened 
you away ? 


Miz. (looking at at ber) 6 « Lock in ber face, and you 


forget them all. 


Dasn. Won't your Ladyſhip have compaſtion on : 


that gentleman ? ' 


N fo his Fe 5 


* he 


* 


Lady BELL. Compaſſion rl ſiſter and 1. CO | 
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Enter Capt. Brcrovs. 


to f. Bye. When vou go away from company, N 


y 220 Bell, you draw every body in your train. 


* Lady BRI. Oh! you have ſo MA PPEcren me with 5 
1 Civil, and tender things 31 


MIL. (ade) What does he foliow Her for? 


Lady BxLI. A Vhonneur, gentleman. (goes up 10 
Millamour) Uncle | Uncle Millamour; when you are 


married to my aunt, [ hope you | will be kind to ug 


both, (curtſies) 


Miz. (turning away) Confuſion | FFROTOY | daggers } 


Lady Jaws. (cur thing) May I ſalute you, uncle? 
Mu. Po ! this foolery ! (walks away) 
Lady Beit, Let us give him all his titles Bro- 


ther—when | you marry my Siſter,—( Makes « a le 


—_ "Mir How can you, Lady Bell? 
4 Jaxe, Uncle le, 5 
Lach Beiv. And Brother Uncle! J bot bla 2 


No patience can endure it. (turus to Lady Bell) 


3 | Madam, this uſage—— (Lady Bell and Lady Fane 


both laugh loud.) 


Lady 1 8 N ſiſter, let us leave him. Exit. | 


Lach BELL. Oh ! ho! ho! I ſhall expire. (going) 
Miz. Why will you torment me thus? (zakes ber 
by the band) hm [ to be for ever made your ſport ? 


Lach BELT. Oh! you would not have me laugh. 


To be ſure, when one conſiders, it is a ſerious mat- 


der. And though Captain Bygrove (pointing to bim) 
= has orders to be in love with me; arid though he has 


declared himfelf in the warmeſt terms —— 
Mit. And could you liſten to him? 


Lady BELL, And yet after all your promiſes, when 
Mirz 


pou had touched my heart—(i in a /e fiened tone) 


Mix. (breaking away from them) This is too much Y 


4 
[ 


» 5 I — A ISAS —— _ 


%4 KNOW YOUR OWN MIND. 


Mahometan, (crying) and leave me, like Dido and 


(crying bitterly) fo it is, it is 
pleaſe you ? (burſts into a e Adieu, uncle! my 


love her, I adore her. My father Has order'd it, 
Mrs. Bromley approves; Lady Bell <OCOUTSEFY me; 9 
and I ſhall be the happieſt of mankind. 


you are wanted in the next room. Malvil is in for 


Mir. Jealous of me by this light. (aff 4) 
Lady Bx LL. After all your faithleſs vows, to break 
them as you have done, like a Turk, or a Jew, or a 


Fneas, it is enough to break a young girl's heart. 
There, will that 


1 to my aunt: 
Nit. Damnation! 13 


Enter Sir Has av. „„ ns 
Sir. Hax. Did not I hear ſomebody crying 2. 1 
- Mit: Yes, and laughing too. Captain Bygrove, 
you ſaid ſomething to Lady Bell, what was it, Sir? 
Capt. Bro. What I deſire the world to know; 17 


MIL. You and muſt talk apart, Sir. Fou how = 
my prior claim. Attempt my life rather than my 
love. You muſt think no more of her, Sir; the is 
mine by every tie, and 1e 1 ſhall 1 her this mo- 
ment. i [Ex. 
Dasu. Now hold that reſolution, if your can, ap 
Capt. Bys. I have e it . 

Dash. Admirably 1 

Sir Hax. What does all this mean! I ' Daſhwoule, 


it: he (its toaſting Miis Neville, while every idea 
fades away from his countenance, all going out one 
by one, and his eye ſinks | into the dim vacuity 1 a 
* briſk no meaning at all. ] 

Dasn. I'Il look in upon n 1 fee : 
1 Neville: let us give Sir * his NN 5 


Ente 
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* Miſe Marine. 


Mb i Nev. 1 thought Lady Bell was here; 1 beg 
your pardon, gentlemen. | 
Das. Your company is always agreeable, is not | 
it, Sir Harry ? The gentleman will ſpeak for himſelf; 
IN Colne, Bygrove, [ haye occaſion for you, by 
¶ Exit with Capt, Igrave. 
E Has, May 11 now preſume, Madam — ___ 
Miſs Nev. You chuſe your time but ill, Sir Harry. | 
J have fo many things to diſtract me, 1 cannot liſten 5 
to you now. — 
Sir HR. (takes ber hand) But you promiſed to 
hear me; [I have long beheld your ſufferings. 
Miſs Nev. They do not warrant improper liber-_ 
ties. I can be humble as becomes my ſituation. I 
hope you will not oblige me to ſhew that ſpirit, which 
; virtue is as much intitled fo, as the proudeſt fortune 
= in the kingdom, 
| © "Sr Clan, 1 mean you no per IT; Hy That letter is 
a black artifice to traduce my character: the fraud 
all be brought to light; you may rely upon it; nor 
will you be ſo ungenerous as to believe the dark allallin x 
* of my honour, _ 
wis Nev. I know not "Shins foundation there 1. 
1 for it, nor is it for me to charge you wich any things 
= 1 have no right to take that liberty, __ 
E Sir Har, Why harbour ſuſpicions unworthy of 
you? In me, you behold a warm admirer, who al- 
Pires at the poſſeſſion ot what he 1 8 and trembles ; 
for the event. | 
Mifs Nev. I muſt uke the kbirey: to. \ doubr your 
fincerity, I know my own genoichoied; and. Theg | 
leave to withdraw. 
Sir Hank. By all that's amiable in your miſnt and 


| perſon, my views are honourable as ever yet inſpired 
alover's heart, Miſs 


36 KNOW YOUR OWN MIND. 
Mi iſs Nev. I would Fain expreſs my gratitude: 


Sir Hax. Why thoſe tears ? 
Miß Nev. Your character, I dare ſay, Sir, will 
come out clear and unſullied. Lou will permit me 
to take care of mine. It is all I have to value. I 


ſhall not continue any longer in this houſe, Mrs. 
Bromley has made it impoſſible ; 1 wiſh you all hap 


pinels, ä 
Sir Hag. That reſolution I approve e of: let me 


: provide you a retreat, and in a few days— 


Miſs Nev, I muſt beg to be excuſed : that I can 
never think of. 


Sir Har. By Heaven, 1 mean to raiſe you to that 


independance, which your merit deſerves, ' I would 
place you in that Nor, which Mrs. Bromley may 
ay. 
Ni Nev. I can only return my thanks. Lady 
Bell will know where Jam. I feel no ambition: I 
doc not want to give pain to Mrs. Bromley ; I ſeek 
| humble content, and aſk.no more. 1 
Sir Har, You do injuſtice to yourſelf and to me: 
——Hey! all breaking up from table! 
5 Nxv. You muſt not detain me now, Sir Har- 
1 humbly take my leave. [Exit 
8 1 i Hax. I wonder what Daſhwood will ſay to all 
| this. I ſhall like to hear him: he will turn it to a 
Joke, 1 warrant him. No end of his Pleaſantry, : 


Enter M ALVIL in Egunr; Bycrove, and Dasnwovl.h. 


Mar. Very well ; make the moſt of it. Since you 
force me to ſpeak, 1 ſay her character is a vile one. 


By. Here is a fellow whom wine only inſpires 1 | 


wich malice. 
. * malice | Malvil bas: no bm! in bim. 


(weeps) | 


Sf 3 
OS 
1 
3 
7 
1 
1 
* a 
WES. 
1 
_ 4 
7 1 
8 
„ = A 4 
1 + 
2 
$ - - 
3 5 
* LF 
Be 1 
4B 
Re 7 
* 
2 
* x 
J 


4 e O M E D v. _ 


Mar. You may. talk of Mrs. Bromley, but ſhe is 
as vile a character, as pride, and inſolence, and ava- 
rice, and vanity, and faſhionable airs, and decayed 
beauty can jumble together, 

Byo. Here's a return for her hoſpitality! 

Mat. Marry her, I ſay; marry her, and try. 

E1 Bys. You ſhall not have a ſhilling with Miſs : 
_— Neville. „ 

Ma. There, the erer $ out: you want to marry 7 
her, and make her break her word. Mankind's a 


= villain! a medley of falſe friends, eloping wives, 


ſtock jobbers, and uſurers; wits that won't write, 3, 
and fools thar will. nge) 


Bc. Daſhwould, you are a panegyrift, compared 
to this man. 


Sir Han. Les, he takes your trade out of your * 
hands. 5 
Mal. She is Mrs. Bromley: the widow; and you 


are Mr. Bygrove, the widower; and fo, bite the 
biter, that's all. - 


Br. His wit ſoars TYRA you, Mr. Daſbwould. 
Mal. Wit is a bad trade. Letters have no friend 
Jeft i in theſe degenerate times. Shew a man of letters 
to the firſt of your nobility, and they will leave him 
to ſtarve in a garret. Introduce a fellow, who can 
fing a catch, write a dull political pamphlet, or re- 
marks upon a Dutch memorial, or play off fireworks, 
and he ſhall paſs fix months in the country, by invi- . 
tation. Mæcenas died two thouſand years ago, and 
you are not hiſtorian enough to know it. 
Sir Har. Daſhwould, he makes a bankrupt of you. 
Byo. I have found him out: I know him now: 
a pretended friend, that he may more ſurely betray 
you. Go, and get ſome coffee, to ſettle . 
> ts 
Mal. Mrs, Bromley will ſertle your head. : 


Dasn, 
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Dan. Let us take him up ſtairs; hell rumble 
over the tea-rable, to ſhew his politeneſs. _ 

Sir Has. [taking him by the arm] Come, the ladies 
wait for us. 


Vac. Mankind, 1 ay, is a villain! [ ſel 


* 1 Enter Lach BRILLE. „„ B 
Tach BELL. Bleſs me, Mr. Malvil! —_— 
Mal. All Daſhwould's doing to TY a vote, 3 
| Do you look to Millamour, that's what I ſay to you. 
Dasn. He fhan't ſtay to plague your Ladyſhip 
Come, Malvil, let us go and be tender of * 
above ſtairs. 
Mar. Pm always tender, and you are ſcurrilaus.. 
| [fings, and Exit, led by Daſhwould and Sir Harry. 
Lach BELL. How Millamour follows r me up oy ; 
: down ! Charming! here he comes. 


Enter MIIIznibun. 1 


Mz. 1 Bell, allow me but one ſerious moment. : 
Lac BELL, T his bracelet 1 is ge coming off. 
| (fiddles Sith it.) 
MIL. Whatever appearances may have been, I 
f burn with as true a art as ever penetrated a 
faithful ein, 
Lach BELL. (afide and fſwiling ) lin he is mine. 
—This ſilly, obſtinate babble # What were you lay- 
ing? Oh! "making love again. 
Mir. By this dear hand 1 {wear 
Lady Belt, Hold, hold, no violence. * 
3 2 my liberty, and thus 1 make ule of it. Ln away 
from on: | a „„ 


n 
1 
8 
+" ERIN 


Enter Capt. Brenorz. 


—_— Burr: (meeting him) Oh! I have been Sith 
ing for you. How could ou oy" lo long? 
q — Capt. 
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Capt, "Ry They detained me againſt my will, 
But you ſee; I am true to my appointment. 

Mir. (aſde to Bygrove) Are you ſo? You ſhall 
keep an appointment with me. 
4 Lady Beit, I was ſurrounded with darts, and 
flames. That gentleman was for renewing the old 
WF. ſtory, but it is ſo ridiculous! (walks up the Hage with 
Capt. Bygrove) 

Mir, DiſtraQion! to be inſulted thus! 5 
Lady BELL. (as ſhe walks up) You have prevailed | 
upon me to be in earneſt at laſt. Since your father 
has propoſed it, and ſince you have declared yourſelf, 
3 why, if 1 muſt ſpeak, get my aunt's ee and 
mine follows of courſe. 
_— Mir. (Iſtening) If ever 1 1 N PE 
Capt. Byo. Mrs. Bromley has conſented (then * g 
1 Lady Bell) He has it; this will gall his pride. 
MI. No end of her folly. I was bent on mar- 
= triage, but now it's all her own fault. And yet the 
=—_ knows my heart is fixed upon her. 180 
Lach Brr. [walking down with Capt. Bygrove] 
You are ſo obliging, and I have ſo many things fo 
| fayto you; but if people will not perceive, when 
E | they 1 interrupt private converſation. | 

a Mit. If ever I enter theſe doors again, may the 
corn of the whole ſex purſue ge. Exit. 
Capt. Byc. We have carried this too far. 
Laach BELT. The barbarous man, when he ſhould 
4 13 taken no denial, but have lain on the ground, 
imploring, beleeching—Delightful ! here he comes 

again. to Capt. Bygrove] 


Enter MiLLAMouR, 


Mi. (walking up to Lady Bell} Is it not ſtrange, 


that you can't know your own mind for two minutes 
. — 8 


— 1 


— — — 
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1 muſt have ſatisfaction for this. 


_ dyſhip. 


ing for an opportunity, and, if the ſincereſt ſorro ß, 
can expiate pat offences—Here' s a chair, ma'am. 


extremities with Lady Jane: Pl leave you to recover : 


your wanderer. [Exit: 


With them. If there is faith in man, 1 mean to ats | | 
| tone for what is paſt." 15 


Millimour ? l 


Jane ) Now ſhe wants to interrupt us: don't ler us 


+ 
"US 


Lach BELI. Hol ho! the aſſurance of that fe: ® 
proach | [ walks away] 


MI. [70 Bygrove] Appoint your time and place 


Capt. Bys. To-morrow morning, , when the mate. 
riage ceremony is over. 


inks 1 mall expect you, Sir. { bar! 


5 Ener Lady Jauk: xe 
Mii. this is lucky. I was in queſt of your as 


Lady Jaxt. In queſt of me, Sir? 
. In queſt of you, ma' am. I have Tp waits. 


(bands a chair. 
Capt. Bro. (o Lach Bell) We may drive him to 


MIL. (fitting. down). If you will permit me to 
afſure you- 


Lady Janes. But white my ſiſter is my rival 
Mil. Your fiſter's charms carry their own Tots 


Lach BELL, (coming forward) So, fo; with hit 
pleafure ſhe hears him ? Pd you ſpeak. fo me, Mr, 


Mair. There was a time, ma'am m !—(turns 7 Lady 


mind her, and ſhell withdraw. 

Lady BRTI. Wear the willow, 1 Bell? Not a 
word, Sir? You are in the right: my ſpirits are too 
violent for you; and though what I ſay is not abſo- 
lately wit—Do you like wit? J am ſure you ought ; p 
tor | x is undefineable, like yourſelf, 


Mir. 


Leone I 1 
Mu (failing ) That is not ill ſaid. 5 
Lady Bert. 12 at a diſtance) Horrid! 1 mall be 
ur'd up to my eyes. I'll try my ſong, to ba- 
ur melancholy, Where is that fooliſh guitar? 
(goes for it) 
Miu. Now ber Na is at work. I knew the 
would be mortified. Let us agree to pique her ron 
and probe her to the quick. 
Lady BELL. 8 I can ' ſing, it diverts a body ; 
| 70 * ak (fits down and i fings.). | 
Sabrina, with that ſober mien, TO Rey 
The converſe ſweet, the look ſerene z . 
Thoſe eyes that beam the gentleſt ray, 
And though ſhe loves, that ſweet delay 
. Unronſcious, ſeems each heart to tate, 
And conguers for her ſubjetts ſake ! 


FG Vaſtly well | (Aent, ſmiles, looks at ber, 
draws bis chair near her, and beats time on 1 ber nw)” 


Lady BzLL (ings) 
We be tyrant Cynthia wings the "WF CO RY 
Coquetting with a bleeding heart z Ms, 
Hias cruelty, which all adore, © © 
_ Flights that torment, yet pleaſe the more 4 
Her lover ſtrives to break his chain, 
© | But can't, ſuch pleaſure's in the pain. 
BY Mu. Oh ! charming | charming! (kiſſes her Band) 
Lach BrI T. What are you about, you wretch ? 
== Only look, ſiſter: I ſuppoſe, Sir, when you have 
done, you will give me my hand again. ; 
3 | Lady Jang. J promiſe you, lifters, your triumph | 
will be ſhort. Tay 
Lady Buy, How ſhe flung out of the room! * 
(riſes, and walks about.) 
MI. You know, Lady Bell, that I am yours by 
conqueſt, I adore you All, and burn with a lover's 


= faithful fires. 5 


* KNOW TOUR © OWN MIND. 
Lach Ber. Come, and have a diſh of tea to cool 
you. 


. Mar. Hear me but a moment. It is now time 
; you ſhould be tired of this eternal diſplay of 0 
| er. Tour power is ſufficiently acknowledged 
and felt by all, You, may triumph over adoring 
crouds, 25 one lover treated with generoſity, will 
be more to your honour and your happineſs, .. 

Lady BELL. Pretty, very 5 1 have read all 
that in one of the Poets. ( repeats) 


« 
*. PR. 


By our 4 ifreſs, you nothing gui, 


U yo love, you Plvaſe « in vain. 
; Come vp airs, and ru ſhew you! the whole poten: 
And one PR Kindly . 55 


1698 _ Gives more Kew than eee ere 


Will you come 5 (beckons him). W. on't you! ? > Well, 
conſider of it, and when you. know your own mind, 
ou may change it again. [Exir. : 

Mit. There now! Every. thing, by turns. and 
nothing long. Fickle do they call me? A man 
muſt be fickle, who. purſues her through all the 
| whimſies of her temper. Almire her in one.  thape, 
and. the takes e in am ment. 


.- "a 
_ = OP 


. ; 255 One An fag. lde Hrites our OY 
4 1 25 variety for ever new. 
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ku, Muraubvn ant Due. 


dankten, 


* Goridced, to your: nr 5 | 
7 viel m I to be ſacrificed to Weg abſurdity 3 5 
Mir. When Pie is out of all time and 
er 

Dasn, Why then [ ſhall be cited of al time and 

n 
Þ MIL. I. ook ye, Mr, Daſhwould, it is time to be 
ſerious. The wit, that wounds the breaſt of a friend, | 
_ is the peſt of faciety. 

Davy. The paſſion, Mr. Millamour, that runs 
headlong without cauſe, and will not hearken to rea- 
fon, is a greater peſt of ſociety, than all the little 
wit that has been in the world. What does all this 
mean, Sir? What is it about? 

M. If I loſt money at A was it for yau to 
carry the tale to my father? for Io to ſubject me 
to his reproaches? 5 

Dasu. I don't know hy what fatality i it happens, 
5 that generally comes laſt, which ought to be 
mentioned firſt, 1 repeated nothing to Sir John: 
who did? Do you aſk that en 7 Malvil, Sir, 
with his uſual 0 8 "oe 
Mu. Malvil? He has this moment end me how 
pleaſant you were upon the ſubjcct, and at my ex- 
.. 

DaAsH. Ves, when he had revealed the whole, and 1 
with falſe tenderneſs lamented your folly. 


Mir. *Sdeath ! I underſtand | it now. I have been 
Abſurd here. 
M2 


Dan: 


— 


1% KNOW YOUR OWN MIND. 


Dasn. I don't diſlike you for your abſurdity i f 


that ſerves to divert one: Malvil excites other ferl- 


ings. You know the character he my you of Ly 
Bell. 1 


© Mit. Yes, and all lander, 

- Dasn. I left him but now, repreſening you to 
Lady Bell in the fame colours And here 
„ a letter) Here 1 have him faſt. An anony+. 


mous letter againſt Sir Harry, ſent for his own pur- 


oſes, to Miſs Neville, All his contrivance, dic- 
tated 'by himſelt, and written at an artorney” 8 "os 4 


Vou know old Copyhold * 


Mir. Did he pen the letter? et 
Das. One of his clerks was the ſevibe,: The 


5 young man is now in the Houſe, at my requeſt, and 
ready to prove Malvil the author. Here he comes 
7 A are not why ie as yet. Say wan now. 


Euer. MTVIIL. 


MIL. Walk i in; you come opporrunely, | 
| Mar. If Ican be of any ſervice— 
Mit. To be of diſſervice, is your province; and 


wWꝛhen you have done the miſchief, vou can transfer 


the blame to others. : 
Mal. I have been rather off my guard to-day, +. 


am not uſed to 'be overtaken in that mA; 3 my 4 
head 1 is not quite clear. 


NIL. Then this buſineſs nab ſober you. What . 


was your whiſper to me about that gentleman ?' 


Mar. That he treated with wanton pleafantry 
what I thought a ſerious matter. I may miſtake the 
means, but the end of my actions I can always an- 


3 | ſwer for. Sir John might hear of the affair from 
another quarter, and ſo to ſoften his reſentment 


Mit. You took care to excite it. 
Mar. I—I—I am * to carry my heart at my 
tongue send. 9 


Dan: 


1 
* Dan, 1 knew his heart was not in the ri ght place. 
Mal. I did not addreſs myſelf to you, SE. "T6 1 


MIL. 1 know you have the grimace of character. 
Mr. Malvil, arm'd at all points with plauſible 


attempts to varniſh his conduct, with the ſpecious 
artful, ſmiling malignity. 


le. There are bounds and limits even to virtue. 


meaning well. 


right, 5 
*Mit. No more of your only; ſentences, | 


5 


| monſtration. And 
did not occur at firk—lc was Madam La Rouge told 


thing, tells every thing, and he calls her a Walking 


mean to fay — _ 

Dax. Oh | fie, don't be too ſevere upon ber. 4 

Mal. She ſaid at the ſame time 
manner —ſhe told Sir John that you are in love 


Lady Bell into the bargain. 


you traduced Lady Bell, and made that gentleman 
the author of your own malevolence. At any other 


of @oralicy. 
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maxims. Bar which of your maxims can juſtify the 
treachery of betraying the ſecret of a friend? Who 
does it, is a deſtoryer of all confidence; and when he 


name of friendſhip, the malignity ſtrikes the 1 : 


' Ir would be well if a man could always hit the exact 
point. There is bene ſemething voluptuous . 


Das. Well expreſs'd, Malyil! ha! ha! you ae 
Mal. Morals are not eapable of mathematical de- 
now I recolle& myſelf lt 


the affair to Sir John. This gentleman here—l ſup- 
poſe you will take his word - he ſays ſhe hears every 


| news- paper: not that ſhe means any har hh. 1 any 


-you know her 
with half a dozen, and will deceive them all, and 
Mit. Diſtraction! ſhe dare not Ga it. This * 
another of your ſubterfuges. You know, Sir, how | 
time and place, this ſword n read * a lecture 


Mal 


- 
-__ 


Mat. I delerve all this. F riendſhip i in excels 1 is a 


$6 KNOW YOUR OWN. MIND. 


Mal, You are too warm: and ſince I ſee it is ſo, 


to avoid contention, 1 ſhall adjourn the debate [ Exit. 
Mil. Deceive Lady. Bell Whoever has dared to 
* fay it. Madam La Rouge lives but a little way off, 
I bring her this e to conftont this win im- 
99 poſtor. (going) c 
= "De Youll he ſore toreturn, © 
Miz... This very night ſhall kate e | qo 
Das. I ſhall depend upon you, Malvil ſhall 
4 anſwer to Sir Harry : 


| Enter . 


re. Mr. Daſhwould, we are Le good friend, 


I have repoſed a confidence in you... You know 

every thing between me and Mrs. ER but n 

ſee how ſhe goes on. 

Das. And 1 fee how you. go « on.” | 

dupe of your ow bene ol 
Bye. How ſo? ' 


'Dasn. The Widow's Wed are ei by your 
Can't you ſee, that if + Millamour 
were once married out of your way, Mrs. Bromley 
would then be at her laſt ſtake, and you might have 


your fon has it in command 


oven imprudence. 


ſome chance? And yet 
to defeat my friend Millamour with Lady Bell. 
Byo. How! light breaks in upon me. 
Twas! my ſon ſhall marry Lady Jane directly. 

 Dasn. To be ſure; and the conſequence ts is, chat 
Lady Bell declares for Millamour,”. © > - 


Bye. Right: Iam for ever obliged: to you: . n 


go, and ſpeak to my ſon, this moment: Lady Jane 

| fhall be his, without delay, [Exit. 
Das. So much for my friend, 

W ſettled 17 . | 


p 


Ene 


all his e ſhall be * ga 


You; are the 


Gull char 


the « Captain: ; 1 


6 


4, 


ö — © 8 
+? * 5 fs. EY "IA 2 + mu i * 1 Joe! L 75 * 1 y * N = 3 R * 2 oY E Y 43 iS | * Ts 2 5 OE] 
8 e RM "Songs rn n ' E TP», Sa; „ 1 A e 8 f Yo 
F r d ̃ 0 - <a 
CE Oo ela * TE I En re BP ire i è .... ̃ ̃ SEN IE ELD as Page 
122 „„ Ef r ee gr ne ie By N 88 r FE Ee A nn a0 fs pF 1, 
3 1 EET TE Cn rn, SE SITS 2 OED 1 T n EST CID 
EF 3 PO EIS I T5998) HARE ELIT Fo . 9 e 9 
C r 9 N 
r * N NL * 9 ay * * n & 


8 


+ 
T5 r 
r 
r 
— 
2 1 3 N . 


r e e e 


5 2 
* 
1 
= yt 
E 
2 
3 
> \ 
- 
— 
by * 
= - 
1 
* * 

1 7 


” 5 


A COMEDY.” . 


"Preis Mrs. nir. 


Mrs. Bzxom. Mr. Daſnwould, 1 am o difirated 
e terrible buſineſs has 7 


Dash. Whar's the matter? 


Mrs. BOM. Miſs Neville 1 can't 3 wha is 


become of hęrſhe is not to be found, high or low. 
We have ſearched every where for her, What * : 
be the meaning of r 


Daz. Is Malvil gone? 


| Mrs. Bom. This very moment: "oy has no ln 
init. He ſees, and pities my diſtreſs. He is gone 


to make enquiry. A girl that I was lo fond ot, * Ne 
never ſaid an angry word to. 


Das. You have been 8 the. . 


Mrs. BRou. You know how tender I have been of 

3 her.—What can have put this into her head? How 
long has Millamour been gone 1 underſtand w 

now. This is his exploit. 


Das. You wrong him. F: will undertake to dif 
cover this of anal for you. 


. Enter Brozove.- 


. You can comfort the Lady, Sir; 1 
return immediately. Exit. 


By. May I take the liberty, Madam 


Mrs. Brow, Why torment me e thus 2 You | are ajl 
in a plot againſt: me. 1 


- Enter Lady Bene; Lady 1 and Capt. Brakove, | 


Mrs. Brow. There, Lady Bell, there is Your lo- 
ver run away with your couſin. 


Lach Ber. I can depend upon her. 1 can ſtill 
venture to anſwer for her honour, 


B xs. She will come bel, you need not alarm 5 
yourſelf, 


Mrs. | 


i 

| 

{ 
1 
j 
Fi 


a KNOW. YOUR OWN- MIND, 


; Mrs. Bane. You have ſeduced her, for any thing 


1 know. I am diſtracted on you all, and will bear n 
no more. { Exit. 


Bye. Mrs. Bromley, permit me to 47 a word.” 


Exit. 
Lach BuLL. if hope thats? is nothing Ait, 'T'ean 
; rely vpon Miſs Neville's diſctetion; I think 1 can. 
Come, ſiſter, let us go and enquire. (going, looks back) 
Hey! you two are Raying, to hn delicate Fer fs to 
each other. ; 
| Copt. Br. Our difficultits; you Vinh] are at an 
end. "Y have my father's orders to follow my incli- 
nation. Had Millamour ſtaid, I Have a Plot would ; 


have fixed him your Lad yſhips for ever. 


Lady IAN E. And we Dior t lev him again this 
month, perhaps. Fakes 3 
Lach BELL. Let him Abe his own way. I am on 
* N abovt Miſs Neville at aer gn Chen: 


. 5 — 7 f 


Enter hen oro. 0 with- a later in bis band) 
"Darn. This v way, you are wanted : I have a 2 letter 


. here, that diſcovers all. 5 ( Fave. : 
Lach Bert, But what does 3 it 551 25 Let us go and 
5 bear it directly. WE 1 Exeunt. 


Scene, an Apartment at : Madam La Rover ON a 
Enter MitLaMous, and La Rovos.. "FE 


Mir. Have you ſent to Daſhwould ? 4, & ti 
LA Rouce. Yes, I have ſend him leer. ! 
Mir. Miſs Neville here you ſay? Eu 


I. A Roves. She come an hour ago, all in tear: 


Mit. Then ſhe is ſafe.——You are ſure you never 


ſaid any thing to Sir John about the gaming, buſineſs ? 
_ ""—_—_ RovGs. Sur mon honneur. What L tell ? * 
know noting... And I not ſee Sir John in my houſe, 


nu B two tree month. IN 
Mr. 


— — . > 7" eg yp gen 


1 


EN, 
1 


1 


* e D. 9 


Mi. You hall. come, and eoaffonr ; Mat at 
Mrs. Bromley's. - | 
La Rovot.. Bagatelle] ahac. go dere for 1 


= Bo, dis is all put me . your littel bill. Vat 


is money to you ? I ſo poor, you ſo rich. 


1 1 as Roycs. Mopſicur Malvil, he tell you ſo? 
9 ' Mir. Yes; and 1 tremble br the conſequence. 


La Rovox.. It is one great villain I great relpect | 


for you. Vous eſt aimable. Monſieur Malvil, he 


is great fripon. And I ver N * * e to 


i eee Neville. 
MIL. Married tg her? 


= Rewer. 7 At know it?—He is marry to 


her dis day. He take my apartment tree week ago. 


He not have i it knoyn d __ he is marry for five ſix 
day; write letter to me dis afternoon; he muſt be let 
in ver private; de ſervant not to ſee him; go up d 


| back ſtairs to her room, and ſo l' affaire eſt faite. 

MIX. And thus he has ſeduced her from her rela-: 
ö tions Let me ſee the letter. (reads afidge) 4 

La Rog. I not tink him ſo bad to talk of me, 


true. 


2 Mr. 891 here be is in black and Abl To i 


come privately, is he? If J could detain him here, 
and prevent all means of an eſcape—— _ 


1 Rovoe. Eſcape? Up back ftairs, he muſt 55 
Se thro” dat apartment; (pointing to a door in the 
back ſcene) 1 turn de key in de back door: viola 
votre priſonier; he is priſoner. 40 

nd 


MI. Exquiſite. woman! I'll lock this door, 


ſecure the key. (locks the door in the back ſeen) Huſh 1 
(Arp at the fret door) 


Mir, oo 


Is Rover. Le voila: ** come now. 


* 


- 


* Mit. You did nor fay that ſhould deceive Lady 


« . — 
JO... DI ũMũßäũ— 7 TER > 2h ry ate wr oa Cas — 


= —— . 4 E 


and tell ſuch parcel « of . vid not one word of - | 


1 
Re 
: 
. 
* 
| 
| 


| 
| 


— 


— = — — 
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| he, I hear his voice- 
feating villany, and en innocence- 


I hear Miſs Neville! r (goes to 4 room door) Miſs 
| N eville! ; 


neſs depends upon it. 


remorſe, to ſhame, and miſery. Read that letter. 


90 kN OW YOUR OWN MIND, 
VMI. Fly, let him in; ſend once more to Dath- 
. would; I want him this inſtant ; z fly, diſpatch, | 
LA Rover. do all vat you bid me Exit. 
© Mit. It is honeſt of her to make this diſcovery. 
: If this be Malvil—a loft whiſper that (liſtens) *Tis 
-I ſhall have the merit of de- 
Don't 


Mi Nev. (entering ) Madam 15 Rovg: —05, 
Sr! what brings you hither? 4 
_» Mir. It is your intereſt o hear me; your happi 


Miſs Nev. Alas I fear I have wks too raſh. *. 
MI. Command your attention, and liſten to me: 2 
Mabvl has planned your ruin, 
Miß Nev. Impoſſible : | e ha; too much [OMEN b 
why will you alarm me thus? 1 am unfortunate, and 
THE Sir, need not add to my afflictions. 
Miz. 'Yog have truſted yourſelf to a villain : he 
means, at midnight, to gain accefs to your perſon; 
to triumph over your honour, and then leave you to 


(gives it ber, and ſhe reads it to borſelf ) She's an ami- 
able girl, and 1 dare lay, will make an admirable 
wife-— Hark! I hear him in vonder room. Sup- 
preſs each wild emotion of lurpriae, and wait the 
event. | : 
"Miſs Nev. I can "atk believe what I read, What 
hive done? (weeps) You have led me into a maze 
af doubts and fears, and there 1 wander, diſtracted, 
An: without a clue to guide m. 
Mix. 1 will direct; you: rely upon nes * 


Ti 


"Pai Dasnwovty, Lady Bali, * Lads Jays, 


Dash. La — has told us the whole wr. 
IL, 


ET, 


5 
74, EE; 
eb 


was Lp married * 


4 co 81 E D 855 2 


Mu. Huſh! lie noi. 


Lach BL, My lweet ein, | how could: you früh. 


ten me ſo? TTL 
Miſs Nev. 1 bluſh for what I have done. But 
Mrs. Bromley's cruelty drove me to diſpair. 


Lach Jank. My dear, all will be Welk: don t furry | 


yourſelf 


Lady BELL: Tho my apnt vexed ou. Gels con 
away trom me? 


* "7 


Enter Mrs. WE 1 Sir Hazy, and- 


Capt. Bycrove, 


| Mrs. Kid: Where is this unhappy gil? 2. 
Nil. A Fes Patience. 57 


6D 


5 Enter La Rover. | 
Mu Is he fafe? 


La Rovee. Monſieur Malvil, 0 pen de door. 
Mal. (within) Do you open it, you have the key. 


La Rovse. De key, it is dere: Mils Neville, it 


is gone to bed; all de houſe aſleep; I in de dark; 5 
aow is your time. * 


Mir, (io La Rouge) Huſh! here is the key: 


(ales am 2 lights) 
Max. Will you diſpatch? ih 


La Roucs. Attendez: here 1 is de key Iler you 
| out. (unlocks the door) 


de ( entering) All in darkneſs: Is the gone to \ 


La Rovce. e aim) She wait for you: vere 


| N 2 Mat 


La Rovps. He is dere in de * as ſafe as in 
Baſtle. | 


MI. Speak to him thro? the door: now all be 
1 filent. 3 


655 vod. 


Mar. 1465 35 1 . Zain u 


Mat. A DET SS al. 7 
LA Rock. Arid dis room it is 3 Kan: 


. look about you; more picture. and all original. 
. (turns bim to the company. Wi 


Owns. Ha! ha! ha your ſervant Mr, blalvil! 
Mal. Hell and confuſion! _ 


Das. (at his other arm) Morals bt capable of 


: mathematical demonſtration. 


Lady BELL. (to Miſs Neville) Let us wichdratr em 


all this buſtle. Sir Harry, ſtep this way, 1 want you. 


Exit with Miſs Neville, Lady Jane, and Sir Hurry. 


DAs. This is all according to the firtiefs of 


thing 1 
"Muu. Something -4otpous'i in meaning well. 
Bye. Daſhwould, your ridicule is now in ſeaſon to 


E ſuch a character. He is fair gate, and hunt 


him down as you pleaſe, _ 
La RovGE, Ah! Monfieur raren. 5 


— 


Mai. The Sends about me Mr. e 25 
are a e man, 1 * . 


a oF 


2 p 


Ry my the _- 
| thily wilt be glad to patch up the affair, to avoid 
the diſgrace. .. 
I. Rovet: (entering). Ah! you Ibok ei CaVMitr ; ; 
ver good apartment for you; and dere 1s good pic- 

ture. It is Tarquin and Lucrece; Tarquin go to 
_ Faviſh de lady in the night. It was villain, LOS 

it not? =. 


Mis. (taking him by the arm) There are boukds a 
: «nd limits even to virtue. 
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Mi türen to this letter, Sir. {romks) | 


„ Madam La oye. 
4 Miſs Neville has this day given me her hand i in 
« marriage. I would not have it known for ſome 


0 be belt. Your ſecrecy ſhall de rewarded by 


1 Martin Malvil.” * 
- Oxtuns.” Ha! ha! ha! 
Mar. The letter is forged—ler me ſee it. 


— * * 5 


| Neville, to give a ſtab to the character of Sir Harty. | 
; o you deny it, Sir? Your ſecretary i is now m the 
2 Houle ; T brought him with me; he is ready to * : 
1 vou the author of this mean, clandeſtine miſchief. 
= Mat: All falſe; all a forgery. Where is this 
s WS French impoſtor? Where is your witneſs, Sir? (70 
_ = Daſbrobd) PI put them both to che proof this 
of moment. [Eur. 
= Daz. No private partying; r 
m By. No; we muſt all hear. "175 LE. 
of Mrs. Bro. Yes; all muſt hear. Exit. 
ry: MIL. My preſence may be neceſſary. bing. 
of Capt. Bys. Millamour, ſtay and give me Pay £ 
N Miz. Of what? ns 
5 Capt. Bro. The idol of wy heart! To-morrow NE 
to WF makes tet mine. 8 
ant Mu. Well, I give you 300. Who i is [TY 
_— Capt. Bre. My Lady Bell, thou dear Felton : : 
= come, let us go and ſee The they 1 
in "s: = Mi. Leer * 8⁰ and ſee who ſhall cut the other” s 
you throdt, 
8 apt. Byo. A pleaſant em "APR av a 
: IL. You ſhall tear this heart out, e ou 
Wi at Een From we. n 


Capt. 


1 4 60 ME DTI. "> 


« time. Conduct me to her apartments, unknown 
te to your ſervants. The way up the back ſtairs * 


lk fateber at l. 
Das. And 1 have anbther proof this anonymous 


ferowl, written by your direction, and ſent to Miſs 


# 
4 , 
4 * 5 rg — 
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1 
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KNOW I YOUR: OWN MIND, 
Capi. Byq. Very well; have FUE. frolic—This 
«vt as I could wiſh. [Extt. 


Mir. Deſpair and Ben if ſhe is capable Y 4 a 


belelery like this- 


8 E Lac; Mt; e ee 
1 BrLL dk have done ſome good at laſt Mri 


n Millamour. 3 


Mil. Lady Bell! (pauſes and bebe at ber) 1 once 
were be you will break my heart. 


Lach BxLL. It will bend a little, but never break. 


Mi.. Will you liſten to me ? There is a tyrant 
fair, and you have intereſt with her; you can {ve * 
me; all the joys of life are eenter'd chere. pd fas 

Lach BzLL. (ſmiles aide; Ne is mine againſt, the 
; world. And ſo you want my intereſt? That 8 Jucky, | 


for I have a favour to requeſt of you. 


MIL. Is there a favour in the power of man, you 8 2 | 
may not command at my hands? = 
Lady BELL, You are very good, Sir; 1 chere is a 


a 3 but the levity of his temper— 


MIL. (ade) She ee, me. Tout beauty will . 


reclaim him. 
Lady BELL. ( ſmiles at him ) May 1 rely upon yau | ? 


Miz. What an angel look tbere Was! 290; da 
you alk the queſtion ? j 


Lach BiLt, When ſincere affetion—— 
Mit. It is generous to own it. 


Lach BEII. And ſince the impreſſion made e by— ; 


Mit. Do not heſitate, 
Lady BELL. Made by, Captain "IPD 4 
Miz. Made by Captain Bygrove ! (turns il 


Lady BELL. That wounds deep—and if you will Ir 


allt my fond, fond eg hs be e in 
deed. © 
MIL. This is a pio. 1 never looked 50 Tes, 


will 


ma am, it will be generous;—and in return, if you 


E * 
7 
© Li 
RP. 


7-4 -D 
ps 

, 23 25 5 
a. 


5. _ * 


for me with Lady 


will intercede for me with Lady Bell—1 
with Lady Jane, I ſay—I ſay if you will intercede 


Jane 


Lady Bekl. Oh! by all means. And as 1 ap- 


1 prove of your choice, (be walks away, ſhe follows 


him) 1 hope you will approve of mine; and by mu- 
tual acts of friendſhip, oh may promote each other's 


9 We ar 


(ſtay. DaznwouL. Y 


„ Malvil i is detected. 


Tah BELL. And Sir Harry has ſettled every 


thing with Miſs Neville. Go and wiſh hm joy. (Exit 
Daſhwould) My [weet friend will be happy at laſt. 


(going) 


Mit, (raking ber band 0 Bot you won 't marry the 


| cpu A; 


_ SP Hear. Will you winks intereſt for me? 
Mit. How can you torment me thus? 


1 Lady BEL. You have done ſome ſervice, and you * 
way now entertain a degree of hope. ( ſmiling at bim) 
But have you another copy of verſes for my aunt ? 


4 (kiſſes ber hand; Exit Lady 
=_ Bell N Yo, and I: am bleſſed indeed. 


MIL. How can you 7. 


Enter Byezovs, ire ond Capt. Brexove. 


Bo. The fact is too clear, Mr. Malvil. Fit 

Mar. And ſhall the, word of that French im- 
poſtor —— 

Mi. She has ated als, sir; whit reparation « can 


you make the lady, whoſe ruin you have attempted? 


Mar. Mrs. Bromley promiſed her a fortune, and ; 
Aan W her marriage. 


"A COMEDY. gg 


01 with 2 f 


KNOW our. own MixD. 


* 


ee 1; Euter r Ef 
| Dan, And I forbid the banns. Sir Harry 


4 . 
1 96 ; 
* - * 


bes 


| have thought him ridiculous if he had not. 
Mar. + 


or not. 
Miz. You, Sir, deſerve ſomething worth than ri. 


3 dicule. You are thoroughly underſtood. Your 
tenderneſs for your neighbour, is malignant curio- 


_ what you know, is a mute, that ſtrangles. 
Mau. The probity of my character, Si- 
Dasn. Ay, probity is the word. He has had 
Pretty perquiſites from his probity; leg cles, truſt 
money, and the confidence of families. or au 
I fee, probity is as good 4 trade as Ay $ going. 
Ons. Ha! ha! ha! 
MAL. The ſtill voice of truch j is loſt; you are all 


OY in a combination. . 
Bug, And F909 have forced me to be of the number, 


- © © "Eater Mn. BROMLEY. 
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Mrs. Bzom, Oh! Sir, it is all too plain. 
Mar. Ir is in vain to contend : 1 ſhall be cautious 


what] nt of any of you: my cd is hh you all. 
(E. 


Bro Facewel, hypocrite ! ! 
 QUNES: Hal haf ha! 3 
Enter Lady Barr, Miſs Navi: LE, Sirfazax, and 


Lady Br. Here, Sir Harry; in the preſence of 
this company, [ give you, in this friend of mine, 


* 


concluded a match with Miſs Neville: 1 ſhould 
hat you will do, whether he deſerves it 


ſity; your half hints, that heſitate ſlander, ſpeak, oe : 
Jouger z and your ſilence, chat affects to Per aol | 


Mat. Mrs. Bromley | you will judge with Ether. | 


truth, 


1 
"LENS 
TRL 


— 8 8 
LEI, 


n 
| truth, 8908 ſenſe, and virtue. Take her, Sir, and 


now you have got a treaſure. 


Sir Har. (to Miſs Neville) It ſhall be my. pride to 


raiſe you to that [phere of life, which your merit, and 


your ſufferings from——(looks at Mrs. Bromley; 
Mrs. Brom. W hy fix on me, Sir? | 


Sir Har. They are much miſtaken, who can find 


no way of ſhewing their ſuperior rank, but by letting 


their weight fall on thoſe, whom fortune has Placed 


beneath them. 


Dasn: And that Benny, however I may rattle; 
J wiſh: impreſſed upon all the patrons of poor rela- 


F tions. throughout his Majeſty's dominions. 


Miſs Nev. Mrs. Bromley, I have much to ſay to 


Y you. My obligations to you I ſhall never forget, I 


am not aſhamed, even in the preſence of Sir Harry, 
to own the diſtreſs in which you found me. If at any 
time 1 have given offence; if under your diſpleaſure, 
I have been impatient, you will allow for an educa- 


tion that raiſed me much above my circumſtances. 


That education ſhall teach me to act as becomes Sir 


Harry's Lady, with affection, with duty to him; and 
to you, madam, with gratitude, for that bounty 
which ſaved me from calamity and ruin. 15 

Mrs. Brom. Your words overpower me. I feel 


that [ have done wrong. I now fee, that to demand 
in return, for favours conferred, an abje& ſpirit, and 


mean compliance, is the worſt uſury ſociety knows 
of. I rejoice at your good fortune : + Jour merit de- 
ſerves it. (they embrace) 


Dask. Why this is as it ſhould be. Mr. Bygrove, 


I hope ſoon to wiſh you joy. 


Bro. Compared to Malvil, thou art an honeſt 


fellow, and I thank you. 


Dash. Millamour, is there no recompence for 


your virtue? in a modern comedy, "© would be re- 
warded with a P 
. Mis 


98 , KNOW YOUR OWN MIND. 


M IL, Lady. Bell has more than poetical be in 
her power. I wiſh Sir John were here: he would 
now ſee me reclaimed from every folly, by that lady. | 
Mrs. Brow. If it is ſo, I congratulate you both. 
Lady BEI L. It is even 65 aunt; the whim of the 
preſent moment. Mr. Millamour has ſerved my 
amiable friend, and [ have 1 5 him my hand- 
and ſo—(bolds up both hands) which will you have? 
2 about it, and know your own mind if you can. 
Mir. With rapture thus I ſnatch it to my heart. 
Lady BELL. Siſter, what nunnery will you go to? 
Mr. Bygroye, command your ſon to take her. 
Capt. By. That command | have obeyed already. 
Lady Jans. Since the truth muſt out; we made 
uſe of {Ream to fix my ſiſter, and that gentleman. | 
Lach BRI U. To fix yourſelf, if y you pleaſe 1 knew 55 
you would be married before me. 6:53.08 
Mil. Daſhwould, give me your hand. Your wit 
mall enliven our ſocial hours, and while I laugh with 
you at the events of life, you Mall ſee me ee r 
to weed out of my own mind « every folly. 15 
Dask. You do me honour, Sir., And, if Mr. 
0 Bys rove will now-and then give and take a joke 
5 Byc. As often as you pleaſe but take my adyice, 
and don't loſe your riend for your joke. | 
Das. By no means, Mr. Bygrove, —except now 
and then, when the friend is the worſt ol the two. 
Mir. Come, gentlemen, your differences are all 
at an end. Lady Bell, the Verietieß of life, till NOW, 
diſtracted * attention, 


But when our hearts aus beauty draws, wu 

We teel its pow'r, and own its ſovercign laws; 
To that ſubſervient all our paſſions move, 
N even 9 5 conftapey 12 ſpring ff trom Mis 2 


"End of the F irn Aer. FR 


E p I * OG U E. 
Written by Mr. GARRICK. 


4 after 7 N tis mid: a _ 

To jeſt no more, II be notitt ring frat; 

To og you with a joke i in Tragic en; 

And ſhake the dew-drops from the ping roſe. 
 Prudes of each ſex affirm, and and 10.0 denies 2 

= 7 hat in each tear a whimp” ring Cupid lies. | 
_— 7 ſuch wiſe, formal folk, my anſwer's imple; 
=_ 4 thouſand Cupids revel in a dimple ! e 
From their ſoft neſts, with laughter out they ruſh, 
Perch'd on your heads, like ſmall birds in a bull. 
Beauty reſiftlefs in each ſmile appears- 

Are you for dimples, ladies, or for tears 9 

Dare they in Comedy our mirth abridge? . 

Let us Hand up for giggling privilege, 

I ert our rights, that laughter is na ſin, 

From the ſcrew'd ſimper, to the broad-fac d gun. | 


S⸗ much far ſelf ; now turn we to the Poet : 8 


To know one's mind is a hard taſk indeed, 

And harder till for us, by all agreed.” Rh 
Cards, balls, beaux, feathers, round the eddy whirling, 
Change every moment, while the hair is curling. 
The Greeks ſay—** Know Thyſelf“.— I'm ſure 1 find, 
F I Know Myſelf that I don't Know my Mind. 


Know You your minds, wiſe Men —Come, let us try. 


£8 
1 
# 1 


Tho he to ſueer at us tales much delight, 

He cannot fix where he ſhall go to-mghts 
His pleaſure and his peace are now at firife, 
He loves his bottle, and he 2 his wife. 


Spoken by Mrs. MAT TO CK S. 


_ « Know Your Own MIx D.“ Are any here whe how 1 


| Thavea worthy cit there in my eye, Hoe (looking up) 


Hell 


=: E P l 0 6 U. E. 1 1 

Hell quit this Fey not knowing what to 4% 1 
De Ska eſpeare's Head fir/? gives a pull or wy. MER 
But with a ſideling firuggle he gets thro g/' © (4 

Darts aer ſt Ruſſe!-freet : then with new char ms, f 

The Syren, Luxury, his boſom warms, Pe 
Aud draws him in the wortex of the Bedford Arms. 
Happy this night But when comes wife and t 3 
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 « To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow,” 8 


I fee ſeme laug bers here; pray which of you” | 
| Know your own Minds *—in all this houſe but few] © 
Wits never knew their Minds ;—our Minor Bards, 
: Changing from bad to worſe, now ſpin Charades. 2 frame 

O'er Law and Phyſic we will draw a curtain; 
There nothing but uncertainty is certain. gs 
_ Grave looks, wigs, coats, —the Doctors now relinquiſh m, 1 8 
They re right—from Undertakers to d. Pingu „ 
De Courtiers, ds em juſtice, never doubt, . 
x Whether tis better #o be in or out. DE Ns 0 83 
Same Patriots t, know their own mind and . 5 18 
Dre firmly fax d, to get in when they can; = e 
Gameſters don t waver ; they all hazards run, 
For ſome muſt cheat, and more muſt be undone. 
Great State ſmen know-their minds, but ne er reveal "am; 
Me never know their ſecrets, till aue feel them, : LEN 29 

Grant me 4 favour, Critics + don't ſay nay; „ 8 

Be ef one mind with ae, and like this Play. 
Thene will two wonders rife : Wits will be hind, 
. * more . a Wann Knows her Mind! 
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